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W us I had finiſhed my letter I 
aſked Mr. Aſhford for his opinion of the 
young men's conduct. 

He ſaid, „I am pleaſed with them 
« both ; but it ſeems to me, that there is 
« ſomething wrong in Arthur's ſeducing 
« away the company's ſervant.” — 
« Dear fir, it was the young man that 
ce ſeduced him, if engaging his com- 
« paſſion deſerve to be called fo.” — 
It will bear a queſtion, William; I 

VOL, III. 8 ce ſhall 
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«ſhall conſider the caſe before I decide 
upon it; but I am pleaſed with his 
ce candour and moderation towards 
Tom Aſhford, who is a good lad, 
« and deſerves my approbation.” My 
companions . applauded and admired 
Arthur's character. We ſeparately 
conſulted Mr. Aſhford on our reſpec- 
tive ſituations. Eaſtwick was urgent 
for his marriage; he pleaded with his 
miſtreſs, who at length complied and 
agreed to be married at Chriſtmas ; 
W. Aſhford and J promiſed to be pre- 
ſent. 

Eaſtwick talked with George Aſh- 
ford, and reproached him with his cool- 
neſs and indifference towards his ſiſter, 
Honeſt George told him frankly, that 
he had a previous regard for Miſs Patty 
Bartlett, and he had a better right to 
be angry with him ; but, ſetting aſide 
Miſs Patty, he liked Miſs Eaſtwick as 

well 
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well as any other woman; and as Mr. 
Aſhford favoured the match, he was 
ready and willing to fulfil the engage- 
ment whenever he pleaſed, 


Eaſtwick fired up.—“ Sir,” ſaid he, 
« you are not obliged to marry my 
ce ſiſter; and I ſhould be ſorry to give 
« her to a man who only likes her as 
« wellas any other woman, and who cares 
« not whether he marries at all.“ 
ce Sir,” ſaid George, © you have no 
ce right to be angry with me. You know 
& my ſituation; it is my duty to Mr. 
« Aſhford to abide with him, and to 
ce have no will but his; I would ſay fo 
ce to Miſs Eaſtwick if ſhe were preſent ; 
« and perhaps ſhe may find me as good 
ce a huſband as thoſe who make more 
ce profeſſions ; for I intend to fulfil all 
cc the duties which I ſhall take upon 
ce me. 
B 2 Eaſtwick 
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Eaſtwick cooled at once; he laughed. 
« If my ſiſter will accept ſo cold a lover, 
& ] ſhall not make objections; but 
« women love to be courted; and ſhe 
ce thinks you very backward, I aſſure 
« you,” | 

c Sir, it is my intention to aſk leave 
* of Mr. Aſhford to return home with 
« you to viſit Miſs Eaſtwick ; and TI till 
« intend it, unleſs you forbid me.” 

Not I, ſir; do as you think pro- 
ge per. 

Eaſtwick recited this ſcene to me, 
and laughed at it; I was more ſerious. 
« I] give credit to George, and believe 
ce he will make a better huſband than 
© thoſe who make more proſcſſions, 
« You ought to allow for him, who 
ce have taken away from him the only 
te git! he could have liked better than 
« your fiſter.” I ſeconded George's 
petition to Mr. Aſhford, and adviſed 

| him 
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him to pay more court to his miſtreſs. 
Mr. Aſhford told me, that he had lately 
purchaſed a farm of fifty acres, which 
he intended for George, and hoped to 
have ſome more land added to it: But 
ce this,” ſaid he, © muſt be purchaſed 
te with part of his wife's fortune.” 
©« Do you intend that George ſhould 
« leave you, fir, when he marrics, and 
ſettle in this farm!“ 
% No, William; I cannot ſpare him. 
« I intend that he ſhall occupy this 
farm on his own account. He ſhall 
e put in an overlooker and his wife to 
« govern the ſervants and inſpect the 
* inſide work of the dairy and family. 
« George ſhall pay me an caſy rent 
for the farm, but I ſhall not give it 
him till after my death. He and his 
wife ſhall be my overlookers in the 
© mean time, and they ſhall be laying 
« by ſomething every year. This 
B3 ce eſtate 
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« eſtate is to be ſold at my death, but 
« I wiſh it may be to one of my chil- 
« dren; I hope Arthur may buy it, and, 
« when he returns home, he may per- 
« haps inhabit it. It would give me 
ce pleaſure to think he might look his 
brother Iſaac in the face with an 
* equal or perhaps ſuperior fortune, 
« Do you tell him ſo, William; I leave 
« it in charge to you.” 


Dear fir, I hope you will live to 
« fee him herez pray do not ſadden 
« my heart with this proſpect.” 

« You know my wiſh, and that is 
« enough, I ſhall divide my fortune 
« between my four children in ſuch pro- 
« portions as ſeem right to me.” 

« Equally, I hope, fir. You. ſee that 


te bath Arthur and myſelf are amply 
% provided for, and that the Aſhfords 


are in far more need of your bounty; 
cc I am 
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] am ſure I can anfwer for my couſin 
« and myſelt.“ 

« Leave that to me, William ; 1 will 
ee conſider of it. When George is 
« married, I ſhall ſettle my affairs, and 
« then make a final diſpoſal of my pro- 
« perty. No more of this ſubje& at 
« preſent. I ſhall give you a piece of 
« fine chintz and a ſhawl, which I de- 
« fire you will preſent to your bride, 
e and I hope ſhe will wear them 
e on her wedding-day. I ſhall add 
« ſome muſlins for yourſelf; give her 
% my bleſſing, and let me hear when 
© you are married.” 

« Reſtrain your bounty, fir ; you are 
too generous.” 

“ Wnat right have you, William, 
« to clip the wings of my bounty? Be 
e filent on the ſubject, or I ſhall think 
you correct me as one not compe- 
tent to judge for myſelf. Shall I not 


B 4 -.- 0. 
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« give a wedding-garment to my 
« children? Yes, I will; I ſhall give 
One to your ſiſter Patty, and one to 
« George's wife alſo.” 

Dear ſir, I beg your pardon for 
«« my impertinence.“ 

« Have I not told you I have plenty 
« of good things by me. I gave Mrs. 
« Stanmore a piece for a gown, a ſhaw], 
« and ſome muſlin, as Arthur ordered 
« me; but her chintz and ſhawl were 
« of the molt inferior kinds. . 

« You ſmile, William; I underſtand 
« the reproof. She will lock them up 
te in a drawer, take them out once 
« a- year and look at them, but make 
e no other uſe of them. When Iſaac 
te marries, I will give his wife a dreſs, 
ce and, if I live long enough, I will diſ- 
te poſe of the reſt.” 

« God preſerve your life toalate period, 


« for the ſake of many who will mils 
ce your 
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« your good offices, and thoſe who love 
te you !''—* As it pleaſes Him beſt; I 

« am equally willing to go or ſtay.” 
Our friends came in from their walk 
and pur an end to our conference. Mer. 
Eaſtwick called upon me to fix a day 
for our return, and named the following 
Monday, which completed our week. 
Mr. Aſhford did not urge us to ſtay 
longer, knowing we were all in purſuit 
of buſineſs of importance preparatory 
to our eſtabliſhment, Mr. Eaitwick 
and G. Aſhford ſet out on horſeback, 
James Wilmot and ] in a poſt-chaiſe for 
Cambridge, where we ſtayed three 
days. I ſhewed Mr. Wilmot every thing 
worth ſeeing, ſettled my accounts 
there, and took leave of my friends, 
Thence we went to Haverill, where I 
employed an eminent lawyer to draw up 
the marriage-articles between Miſs 
Wilmot and me: by which 1 ſettled 
B 5 her 
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her whole fortune upon her and the 
heirs of her body, In caſe ſhe ſhould 
not have any, ſhe was to have a right to 
diſpoſe of it; and I ſhould have the 
ſame right to diſpoſe of what was mine. 
I wrote here to Mr. Caſtleton and Miſs 
Wilmot, giving them notice of our 
return the following week, As we 
Journeyed, James urged me to promiſe 
him another excurſion before I ſhould 
go to my own houle. 

I told him this depended entirely on 
Louiſa's will and pleaſure ; if ſhe made 
no objection I would do ſo; that I 
thought we could not ſtay at Mr. 
Caſtleton's after our marriage ; we 
ſhould be too near the hall. Beſide 
we ought not to be long burdenfome 
to Caſtleton; I knew his generous 
ſpirit too well to think he would accept 
of a pecuniary gratification ; but I ſhould 
ſtudy for an acknowledgment of his 

favours, 
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favours, though I muſt ever lie under 
unreturnable obligations. 

My heart beat with impatience as ! 
drew near the village which held its 
beſt treaſure. When I approached the 
houſe I ſaw Mr. Caſtleton, and Louiſa 
leaning upon his arm ; I could not wait 
till the ſteps of the chaiſe were let down, 
but ſprung out of it. Louiſa ran into 
the houſe, I found my welcome 1n the 
arms of my friend ; but I ſoon freed 
myſclf and flew to my Louiſa. Why 
« do you ſhun me now, my love? I 
« will no longer be kept at diſtance.” 
I embraced her with ardour, and ſhe 
received me 


„With coy ſubmiſſion, modeſt pride, 
And ſweet reluctant amorous delay.“ 


After the firſt emotions were over, I 
related all that had paſſed during my 
abſence. James Wilmot exprelled his 
| happineſs in joyful accents; he inquired 

| 3 6 after 
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after the family at the hall; Mr. Caſtle- 
ton ſaid there had been a quarrel be- 
tween the 'ſquire and his mother. I 
« was called in to make it up. The 
cc ſervants had made the breach by re- 
* porting what each ſaid of the other. 
« I took the opportunity of clearing the 
© houſe of them all, which pleaſed the 
ce *fquire better than the old lady. I 
te hope they will be better ſerved, for 
© I think it cannot well be worſe. I 
« think Mr. Wilmot drinks more than 
© ever. I have warned him of the con- 
« ſequences, but to no purpoſe. He 
« wiſhes for Mr. James's return, and I 
« hope he will ſee him as ſoon as poſ- 
* fible.” | 

« | will wait on him after dinner,” 
ſaid James; © and perhaps I ſhall find 
ce him aſleep in his elbow chair.” 


« We muſt do our duty, fir, with- 


e out waiting till others do theirs, 


« Your 
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« Your brother loves you, and you 
« ought, for every reaſon, to preſerve 
« your influence with him.“ 

We dined together comfortably ; 
afterwards James reluctantly left us, 
and went to the hall. 

After he was gone I urged Louiſa 
to haſten the day of our marriage, ſay- 
ing, © We have nothing to wait for ;” 
Louiſa, ſmiling, ſaid, “ This is the man 
« who was ſo lately afraid to ſpeak to 
, me; ſee how finely his ſpirits are 
te got up ſince that time?“ 

« Stop awhile,” ſaid Mr. Caſtleton, 
© there is ſomething to be done firſt. 
« You, fir, muſt ſettle Miſs Wilmot's 
e fortune upon her and her heirs for 
W 4 

« Stop you awhile, fir, till I ſtep up 
« ſtairs ?” 

L ran up and brought down the mar- 
riage articles: © Read this parchment, 


« ſir, 


19 MEMOIRS OF 


« fir, and conſider what objection you 
te can make to its contents. If you 
« have none ſhew them to Miſs Wil- 
cc mot, and if ſhe approve them ſend 
ce an attorney, and let them be executed 
« without dclay.” He retired to read 
them, and then I preſented to Miſs 
Wilmot Mr. Athford's wedding gar- 
ment and his bleſſing, urging her to 
confirm it by her own” ſpeedily. Mr. 
Caſtleton returned as ſoon as he had 
read the articles. © You are a noble 
« fellow, Bartlett,” ſaid he; „ but 1 
© think, in a certain caſc, you ſhould be 
ce entitled to the intereſt for your life.“ 
« Fluſh, my dear fir, I deſire that to be 
te dependent on my own behaviour and 
te the lady's generoſity.” —*< It is neceſ- 
« ſary that you ſhould read it, madam,” 
ſaid Caſtleton, ©* before you lign it,” giv- 
ing it to her, © Let it be another time,” 

faid 
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faid I, “ and Jet not another word be 
ce ſaid upon tie ſubject.” 

« ] leave every thing of this kind 
ce to Mr. Caſtleton,” ſaid Miſs Wilmot, 
« and am ſure he will do what is right.” 
—*e You may trult this man in every 
te thing,” ſaid Mr. Caitleton ; © he will 
« do more than I ſhould aſk of him, 
« J will ſend for an attorney to-morrow 
« and execute this writing, and then 
ce the parſon will do his office.” 

The next day Miſs Wilmot read the 
articles, When I ſaw her ſhe thanked 
me for my generoſity, but made the 
ſame objection that Mr, Caſtleton had 
done; I infiſted on their being eXe- 


cuted in the preſent ſtate, and begged 


her to name an early day for the 
marriage- ceremony. 

She evaded the ſubject and talked as 
if it were paſt,—She told me ſhe had 
written to Mrs, Ellis, her auat's upper 

ſervant, 


—— — 
— - — — - 
— —— — — — 


16 MEMOIRS OF 


ſervant, to engage her for herſelf, and 
aſked if I had any objection. © Dear 
* madam, do you think it poſſible that 
« I ſhould interfere in your province; 
te ſurely all the ſervants will be of your 
ec chooling now and always.“ 


I told her of the alterations that were 
making in my houſe, and that I hoped 
we might go there at Chriſtmas, 


James Wilmot came to us in the 
evening ; he was full of ſpirits, and 
wanted to know our day. Mr. Caſtleton 
took upon him to name the next Mon- 
day. Louiſa faid ſhe would not abide 
by his nomination. James ſaid, « I 
« willtry to make you laugh. My mother 
te has been very inquiſitive when Louiſa 
« js to leave Mr. Caſtieton ; I anſwered, 
ce When ſhe goes to a houſe of her 
c own.” —*© And pray when is that to 
« be? — © Why, when ſhe marries, 
« You may believe that ſhe has had 

| « ſeyeral 
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« ſeveral offers.” — What kind of 
« offers, I have a right to know?“ 
« A lawyer and a parſon, madam,” — 
« A parſon! What, Caſtleton I ſup- 
« poſe ?” — © You may ſuppoſe ſo if 
& you pleaſe.” —© A fine offer indeed; 
„ and will ſhe marry that old frump? 
« I would go myſelf and forbid it.“ — 
« You forget that Louiſa is of the age 
« the law requires, and may marry 
« whom ſhe pleaſes.” 

My dear Fanny cried out: “ Pray, 
e mamma, make yourſelf eaſy, I am ſure 
te my ſiſter will not do wrong.” —* Oh 
« dare fay you will anſwer for her; 
te and you will ſoon think your/elff in- 
e dependent of me.“ 

« Remember,” ſaid James, © that 
your unkindneſs drove your daughter 
e from her paternal dwelling; ſhe 
* ſought an aſylum with a worthy man, 
© who received her into his protection; 

* and 
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ce and if ſhe ſhewed gratitude to him 
„ for doing what was your duty to 
* do, you have no right to complain, 
« for it is all your own doing.” 


Ne ver any woman had ſuch children 
« as I have,” ſaid ſhe; © all of them 
* think themſelves qualified to teach 
me.“ She wept or ſeemed to do ſo. 
« Tell me truth, James, is Louiſa really 
ce going to be married to Caſtleton ?'— 
e Not that I know of,” I only ſaid; * if 
ce ſhe be, you have no right to complain. 
« All that I know is, that ſhe talks as 
&« if ſhe ſhould ſoon have a houſe of 
« her own.“ — © That ſhe may have 
« without being married; but pray 
* inquire what ſhe is doing, and let me 
* know ?”'-—Not I indeed, madam ; in- 
« quire for yourſelf.” 

e She began to abuſe me; I made my 
te eſcape, left her in a high fidget, and 


* the ſquite faſt aſleep.” 
| «You 
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« You have then given her cauſe of 
« ſuſpicion that ſomething is going for- 
© ward here that ſhe is not informed of. 
think you had better not have raiſed 
e her curioſity,” ſaid Mr. Caſtleton, 
« Pho,” ſaid James; © let her amuſe 
ti herſelf with conjectures, fo long as ſhe 
« js put upon a wrong ſcent.” Louiſa 


blamed him for behaving diſreſpectfully 
to his mother, I did fo likewiſe ; and 


we all begged him to be more prudent 


and more dutiful towards her. 

James changed the ſubject; he aſked 
if I would let him go on an excurſion 
after we were married. 

ce Recollect what I have ſaid on that 
« ſubject,“ ſaid I, He then told his 
ſiſter, that I had promiſed to obey her 
in all things, and therefore he muſt aſk 
her permiſſion to go.—* You muſt do 
c yet more,” faid IJ. “ You muſt aſk 
« her to give us her company, or elſe I 


*« ſhall not go, I aſſure you. | 
« I ſhall 
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« I ſhall aſk you, fir,” ſaid Louiſa, 
te to carry me to London for a week, to 
ce furniſh myſelf with neceſſaries? “It 
© will be my pride and my pleaſure to 
© attend you there, and everywhere 
ce that you like to go madam ; but will 
te it be agreeable to you to give James 
ce a little excurſion afterwards?” - 
«can have no objection, fir; I am 
te obliged to you for your kind attention 
te to my brother, and I hope he will con- 
e form to your wiſhes in all things,” 


« I find I am to be left alone,” ſaid 
Mr. Caſtleton, „and am to ſtand in 
te the gap for you with Mrs. Wilmot 
te and the *ſquire; but I ſhall expect you 
te all to come here before you go to 
te your own home.“ 


« ] wiſh, dear fir, you would come 
ce and live near us, for we ſhall not be 
ce quite happy without your company.” 
“ Aye, but that is among your im- 

te poſlidt - 
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<« poſſibilities,” —<« Perhaps not, fir; I 
ce will ſtudy to bring it to pals.” 


James ſtayed the evening with us, 


and we obliged him to return home by 
cleven o' clock. 


The following day the attorney came, 
and the marriage articles were executed. 
On Sunday James came home with us 
from church; he drank tea with us, 
but we ſent him home to ſupper; Mr. 
Caſtleton whiſpered him to be with us 
to breakfaſt early the next morning. 

On Monday September 3d, 17— I 
received the firſt bleſſing of my life at 
the altar. — Mr. Caſtleton ſent for a 
gentleman, his friend, to be a witneſs of 
our marriage, but himſelf performed 
the ceremony, and James Wu.mot gave 
his ſiſter away.— There was that fulneſs 
of joy which is above the power of words 
to expreſs, but no external ſhew or 
parade, We ſent James home, enjoin- 


ing 
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ing him ſilence, till we were ſet out on 
our journey. We ſent for a poſt-chaiſe 
from the next town, but did not ſet out 
till after dinner. 


My bride paid her acknowledgments 
to Mr. Caſtleton, and thanked him for 
all his good offices. „J have lived 
de upon you, fir, for ſeveral months; 
cc you muſt accept this trifle, not as 
c returning your favours, but only as a 
ce ſmall acknowledgment that you may 
« not be too great a loſer.” I then 
came forward with another note of the 
ſame value, fifty pounds. © My obliga- 
cc tions are unreturnable, fir; but you 
« do not refuſe the dues of your office 
« to any man; it ſhall be the ſtudy of 
ce my life to ſhew my gratitude to you.“ 
The good man embraced us ; he wept 
over us; he ſaid his bleſſing and his 
prayers ſhould follow us everywhere, 


and when we were ſettled he would viſit 
us. 


0 
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us. We left him in tears, with his hands 
lifted up. We went as far as Rumford, 
where we ſlept that night, and got to Lon- 
don by dinner-time the next day. We 
took lodgings for a week, in which time 
Louiſa and I bought what was proper 
for our ſituation in life. I carried her to 
all the places of entertainment that were 
open, and offered to ſtay as long as ſhe 
pleaſed, but ſhe would not prolong her 
ſtay beyond our week. © It is my 
„ wiſh, fir,” ſaid ſhe, “to have a happy 
cc home, and I ſhall not care how ſeldom 
« go from it.“ 


« You will like to viſit your friends, 
e my love; while you are young is the 
et time for it, and they will viſit us in 
cc return, We will draw a ſmall circle 
c around us, and find our own happineſs 
« with them.“ —< I think, with con- 
ce cern, on my dear Fanny's ſituation'; 
J with to have her with me; but I will 


15 not 
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ce not encourage her to leave her 
« mother, nor yet to behave diſre- 
ct ſpectfully to her, whatever may be 
« her treatment of her.” —< I hope ſhe 
« will come round and be our friend; 
te jn that caſe Miſs Fanny will be our 
« viſitor of courſe.” — ©] dare not 


ce promiſe myſelf that will happen.” — 
« I ſhall make an effort at our return, 


ce and I do not deſpair,” 


I wrote to all my friends from Lon- 
don, to acquaint them with my happi- 
neſs, I defired Mr. Eaſtwick to look 
after Mr. R. Bartlett, and make him 
keep to his time. I ſhould give him a 
motive to haſten him; for that as ſoon as 
I was in poſſeſſion of my own houſe, I 
ſhould attend to the celebration of two 
more weddings. I ordered furniture for 
the new apartments, and ſome for other 


parts oy the houſe, and inſiſted on 
Louiſa's 
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Louiſa's giving her own directions for 
every thing. 

I propoſed to take another week to 
ſhew my dear wife the fine villas in 
the environs of the capital, and to 80 
home a different way. She ſaid, if it 

was agreeable to me ſhe ſhould make 
no objection, but deſired I would not 
do it merely to oblige her.“ I pur- 
“ poſe,” ſaid ſhe, © to make reaſon and 
« duty my guides ; take care that you 
« do not ſpoil me by falſe indulgence. 
« You ſmile at me, but it is common 
for huſbands to be too indulgent in 
« the firſt months of their marriage, 
« and too arbitrary afterwards : remem- 
« ber I have warned you?“ 

I reproved her for her warning, and 
rallied her on her knowledge of the 
married ſtate and the conduct of huſ- 
bands, ſaying, I ſhould remind her of 
her warning, She frequeatly expreſſed 

VOL. It. C a wiſh 
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a wiſh to be on good terms with her 
family. 

I wrote a letter to her eldeſt brother. 
In it I ſet forth my pretenſions to a 
woman of good family and fortune, and 
mentioned my own fortune and my ex- 
pectations, Louiſa's ſituation, her mo- 
ther's treatment of her, her prudent con- 
duct in reſiding near them with a gentle- 
man of Mr, Caſtleton's reſpectable cha- 
racter, Mr. Markland's impertinent be- 
haviour, and her. right to chooſe for 
herſelf: finally, I expreſſed the wiſhes 
of us both to live upon terms of friend- 
ſhip with himſelf and family. I ſhewed 
the letter to Louiſa, and aſked her opi- 
nion. She approved it highly, and I 
ſent it to the poſt. I wrote alſo to Mr. 
Caſtleton, telling him what I had done, 
and deſiring him to ſecond our wiſhes; 
I alſo told him that we had enlarged 


our furlough, and ſhould be with him 
the 
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the latter end of the week. I wrote a 
few lines to brother James, deſiting 
him to be in readineſs to take a journey 
with us, and that we purpoſed to go to 
the northward. 

Our friends rejoiced at our return, 
James Wilmot met us near half a mile 
before we turned out of the road to go 
down to the parſonage. He opened the 
door, jumped into the chaiſe and wel- 
comed us in raptures. *© I have miſſed 
te you, I cannot tell you how much,” ſaid. 
he ; © but you ſhall not ſerve me fo 
« again; I will go with you, live with 
ce you, and die with you.” 

Louiſa inquired after the family at 
the hall.—“ Very well in health,” ſaid 
he, “ if well in diſpoſition.— Oh! fir, 
e you cannot think how the tables are 
ce turned! Your letter has done won- 
« ders; the *ſquire is ſure you are a 
« gentleman by your behaviour to him, 

C 2 « and 
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«and huffs the old lady for her treat- 
% ment of Louiſa, He told her, He 
« could never live well with any body 
* Jong, and if ſhe did not govern her 
* temper better, ſhe would do well to 
* Jook out for a houſe to herſelf, and 
ce he would look out for another houſe- 
«© keeper. This hint has made the old 
lady quiet and peaceable, and I am 
«© willing to believe ſhe will receive you 
te kindly.” 

Louiſa re proved him for ſpeaking fo 
diſreſpectfully of her and to her, *Tis 
©« no matter,” ſaid he, * I ſhall ſoon 
te leave the hall; I would not live there 
« for the whole eſtate.” 

He prated on till the chaiſe ſtopped. 
Mr. Caſtleton was at the door to re- 
ceive us, and cordially bid us welcome. 
James would fain have ſtaid the even- 
ing, but we thought it beſt that he 
Gould return home, and give notice of 


our 
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our arrival. I charged him with my 
reſpects to the *ſquire, and that I ſhould 
wait on him very ſoon; our united 
duty to Mrs. Wilmot, and hoped ſhe 
would receive us as her ſon and daugh- 
ter. James was very loth to leave us, 
though for fo ſhort a time. 


The next morning I went to the hall. 
Louiſa would have accompanied me, 
but I thought it beſt that I ſhould en- 
deavour to make the way ſmooth for 
her. — The ſquire received me with 
civility and kindneſs. He wiſhed me 
all happineſs in my marriage. He bade 
the ſervant tell his miſtreſs that a gentle- 
man deſired to fee her, She ſent word 
that ſhe was buſy and could not come. 
The 'ſquire ſent James to aſk her to 
come down; I thought his perſuaſions 
were not very delicate: ſhe came not, 
however, and I went away without ſee- 


ing her, 
Cc 3 Mr.. 
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Mr. Wilmot invited our trio party to 
dine with him on the morrow; he ſaid, 
if his mother were not diſpoſed to behave 
as ſhe ought, ſhe might dine in her own 
room, but he would be maſter in his 
own houſe. 


When I made the report of my viſit 
and invitation, Louiſa begged ſhe might 
be excuſed. I aid, it was my opinion, 
that we ought both to go. „ have 
certainly gained ground in your bro— 
de ther's favour, and it would be wrong 
te to hazard the loſing it by declining 
& his civilities. If it is not very dis- 
V agreeable to you, I beg you, my deareſt, 
« to give me your company? — «© If 
“you inſiſt upon it, fir, I Will.“ —© Aſk 

« Mr. Caſtleton what is his opinion?“ 
—*« Mine is entirely with you, fir, and L 
« will go with you.” — She complied 
reluctantly with our wiſhes, and we 


went to the hall the next day. 
The 
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The ſervant was ſtationed at the hall 
door to receive us and conduct us into 
the drawing- room, and we were not 
treated like ordinary gueſts, Mr. 
James came to us immediately, and 
ſoon after Miſs Fanny. Sue ran into 
Louiſa's arms, but could not exprels her 
joy otherwiſe than by tears. Louiſa 
was affected, but Mr. Caſtleton tried to 
jeſt it away. Don't weep, dear Miſs 
« Fanny,” ſaid ke, © becauſe your itiier 
© js married, you need not deſpair of it 
ce in your turn.“ 

Fanny affected to be angry at the 
reproof, and we laughed off the re- 
proach, and turned it into congratula- 
tion; I ſaluted Fanny, and begged her 
to acknowledge me for her brother, 
and to treat me as ſuch. She faid her 


ſiſter's huſband mult be always dear to 
her. 
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James told us there had been a warm 
altercation between the *ſquire and his 
mother ; and that the former would pro- 
bably tell us of it. 

While he was ſpeaking Mr. Wilmot 
entered the room: his countenance 
ſhewed anger but juſt ſuppreſſed. — 
« You are welcome, my dear friends,” 
ſaid he; “ J am very glad to ſee you 
« all.” — He faluted his ſiſter affect ion- 
ately, and ſhook hands with us all.— We 
re turned his ſalutes and wiſhed him as 
happily married. He fhook his head, 
and ſaid, © he did not think that would 
« add to his happineſs ; not that he had 
ce much to brag of now,” — We were 
ſoon aſter called to dinner. The *ſquire 
fat himſelf down at the head of the 
table; Louiſa was ſeated at his leſt hand, 
and he bade me fit next her. He placed 
Mr. Caſtleton on the other ſide, leaving 
a chair empty between them. © I ex- 

ee pect 
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« pect another lady,” faid he, * and I 
« leave this place vacant whether ſhe 
« comes or not.” James and Fanny 
fat at the bottom of the table. Mr. 
Caſtleton ſaid grace, and the *ſquire be- 
gan to help us. The door was opened, 
and in came Mrs. Wilmot, her colour 
beightened, and her eyes ſwelled with 
weeping. © Where am I to be ſeated?“ 
ſaid ſhe angrily. 

« Here, madam, is a place reſerved 
6 for you, ſaid her ſon, — ©& Ridi- 
« culous!” ſaid ſne; „a man at the 
cc head of the table !!!—< At the head 
ce of my own table,” ſaid he; * it is my 
< right, and I ſhall take it from this time 
« forward. Sit down, madam, and let me 
« help you to fiin.“ She fat down, but 
ſhe neither ate nor ſpake more ; ſhe held 
her handkerchief to her eyes and wept. 

We all roſe up at her entrance, but 
the *ſquire bade us fit down, and eat 
our dinner in comfort. 


0 5 He 
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He did the honours of the table very 


well, and appeared to more advantage 
than I had ever ſeen him. 


He called for wine, and drank, “ Many 
te and happy meetings. Now, madam, 
ce if you really deſire to oblige your ſon, 
ce drink to all this good company; bring 
« wine here?“ He gave the glaſs into 
her hand, ſhe took it and bowed round 
the table; ſhe drank it at ſeveral ſips. 
She had another ſhower of tears after- 
wards. Her ſon perſuaded her to taſte 
a bit of turkey ; ſhe drank another glaſs 
of wine, and then the clouds began to 
diſperſe, and ſhe left off weeping, but 
looked ſullen and gloomy. 


After we had drank our wine, the 
*fquire led her into the drawing-room. 
Louiſa bent her knee and aſked her 
mother's bleſſing. © Remember what 
« ou have promiſed me,” ſaid the 

4 -— quires 
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ſquire; © if you do not perform it, I 
« will do what I promiſed you.” 

Mrs. Wilmot ſaluted Louiſa with ap- 
parent reluctance; I ſaluted her, per- 
haps with equal reluctance; we fat down 
and drank our tea and coffee; the *{quire 
called for more wine. Mr. Caſtleton 
remonſtrated, and, in a flattering man- 
ner, beſought him not to deſtroy a good 
underſtanding, but preſerve it for his 
own benefit and that of others, * And 
« what ſay you, Bartlett; won't you 
cc give me a rap o' the knuckles on 
te the ſame ſide?“ 

<« I fay that it is a pity you ſhould 
ct cloud your reaſon; but, beſide, you 
* deprive your friends of your com- 


ee pany.” | 


Well, I believe you are right, but 

“ ſet out wrong, and I cannot break 
* myſelf of a bad cuſtom,” - 

c 6 « That 
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« That is a fair confeſſion, fir,” ſaid: 
Mr. Caſtleton ; *I will not deſpair of. 
« your-reformation.” 

« What can a man do in a dull day 
*and without. company? A. man. 
te without employment, who loves not 
te reading, cannot be happy.”—< Go. 
© more into company, and make for. 
c yourſelf ſome purſuit or. ſtudy.” 

« Aye, tell me what that ſhall be, 
« firs ?“ 

«-Study agricylture ; cultivate your: 
©« own lands.“ 

« Why ſo I do; but it is by proxy.“ 

Take ſome ingenious young man 
« into your houſe; let him read to you, 
« write for you, and ſhew you the way 
« to employ your time profitably.” 

« Well, I will think of it, Caſtleton, 
te and you ſhall adviſe me.” 

«Let me leave one conſideration upon 
« your mind, fir ;—an idle man never 

« Was 
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« was a happy one; —and another, 
«there are no true pleaſures but thoſe 
<« which. will bear reflection.“ “ You 
te are my pariſh-prieſt, and have a right 
« to ſchool me; but. you have ſaid 
tc enough for this time.“ 

tc have done, fir ;. you have taken 
te my leſſon handſomely, I have hopes 
t of you from your behaviour this day.“ 
We then ſpoke of our intended journey 
at James's. deſire. The 'ſquire ſaid, 
ec J confeſs that James is very much. 
ce improved ſince he kept your com- 
e pany ; I cannot refuſe my conſent to- 
ce his going with you, but I- ſhall want: 
« his company in the mean time.” 

«I will look out for a companion 
te for you, fir.” 

« Do fo, Caſtleton, and I ſhall be 
© obliged to you.“ 

We kept up a tolerable kind' of 
converſation, oniy Mrs, Wilmot was 

filent 
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filent and ſullen. We motioned to go 
home, but Mrs. Wilmot would not hear 
of it. We ſtayed ſupper, and with 
difficulty got away before twelve 
o'clock. Mr. Caſtleton invited all the 
family to dine with him. Mrs. Wilmot 
went out of the room as we were taking 
leave; we begged Mr. Wilmot to uſe 
his influence with her;“ I will,” ſaid 
he ; © but you will be happier without 
« her.” —< If I may take fo great a 
ce liberty, I think it would be happier 
ec for you if you were ſo,” ſaid Caſtle- 
ton.——** Upon my ſoul I believe it truly. 
« I will think of it. Good night, my 
ce friends, I will wait on you next Fri- 
« day.” We took our leave and went 
home. 

We expreſſed ourſelves pleaſed with 
the *ſquire's behaviour. Mr, Caſtleton 
ſaid, „I have little hope of him; but 1 
te really think he would be better with- 

out 
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te Out his mother; I will make one more 
« effort to ſave him, however.” ? 

On Friday Mr. Wilmot came, at- 
tended by Mr. James and Miſs Fanny; 
the old lady would not come. We 
ſpent a ſocial day and evening toge- 
ther. | 

The 'ſquire made his ſiſter a preſent 
of a very good diamond pin, which had 
been long in the family. He gave me 
a bank note of a hundred pounds 
value; another of the ſame to James 
for his journey. He then aſked Mr. 
Caſtleton if we had indemnified him 
for his expences on our account. He 
aſſured him that we had, and refuſed 
any further conſideration. We took 
leave of each other affectionately, and 
they departed. 

Mr. Caſtleton recommended an in- 
genious young man to be the *ſquire's 
companion, and gave him directions for 

his 
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his behaviour. Mrs. Wilmot withſtood: 
his coming; ſaying; „ There ſhall be 
cn more miſchief-makers here.“ — 
* You ſay there ſhall be no more miſ- 
te ehief- makers here,” ſaid the ſquire, 
« and ſo ſay I. IF will baniſh the great- 
te eſt of them all. So, madam; be 
te pleaſed to provide yourfelf with a 
tc houſe or a lodging by next Chriſtmas, 
*« for I ſhall want all this for myſelf. 
«© You cannot be in earneſt, Reginald, 
ſaid ſne. | 

« So much ſo, that if you do not 
ce leave it, I will.““ 

« Then: every thing will go to rack 
te and ruin!“ 

« I ſhall try if. I can prevent it, and 
te whether it is poſſible to manage this. 
« houſe worſe than you have done.“ 


She burſt into tears, and he went out. 
af the houſe. 


James 
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James told us theſe particulars the 
next day. 

On Monday we ſet out on the north- 
ern tour. | 

We went through Cambridgeſhire, 
Lincolnſhire, and Yorkſhire ; we ſtaid 
a week at the city of York. Thence 
into Weſtmoreland and to the 
Lakes. I made James keep a journal 
of our travels and remarks. I wrote to 


all our friends, and expected their an- 
ſwers at Ludlow in Shropſhire. 


Eaſt wick wrote me word that Robert 
Bartlett refuſed to purchaſe the ſchool 


fixtures at my agent's appraiſe ment; 
and that he thought he expected them 


to be given; I anſwered that he ſhould 
not have them at any price. 

We went through Glouceſterſhire, 
and then through part of Somerſetſhire, 
and into the road to Oxford, 


From. 
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From this place I wrote to Eaſtwick, 
and waited for his anſwer. He wrote, that 
Robert was diſpoſed to give me as much 
trouble as was in his power. That he 
declared he would not quit the houſe 
till the day before Chriſtmas ; and that 
he talked of removing ſome of the 
goods, which he faid belonged to him. 
He aſked whether I had not an inven- 
tory of the goods and furniture. I an- 
ſwered his ſetter immediately. I told 
him I had placed my inventory and the 
catalogue of the books in Mr, Aſhford's 
hands; that I would write to him di- 
rectly, and deſire they might be ſent to 
him, and he would uſe them for my 
ſervice, As for the reſt, fortunate and 
happy as I was, I would not ſuffer my- 
ſelf to be made uneaſy by the ingratitude 
and unworthineſs of my ſiſter's huſband ; 
that I was only concerned for his ſake, 


as 
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as it would oblige us to delay his mar- 
riage a month longer than I had intend- 
ed, but hoped he would have patience. 
I ſhewed my companions all the curt- 
oſities of Oxford; I carried them to 
Blenheim, to Woodſtock, and all the 
places worth ſeeing in the neighbour- 
hood of it. At my return to Oxford 
I found another letter from Eaſtwick, 
in which Robert Bartlett was not ſpared. 
He invited me to his own houſe. till 
mine ſhould be left by the intruder who 
was ſtill maſter of it, and ſaid, he waited 
for the inventories, that he might uſe 
them, He told me that he had been 
applied to by a man of good character, 
who, hearing of Mr. Bartlett's removal, 
was deſirous to open a ſchool in the 
pariſh. That he was looking out for a 
houſe for that purpoſe, but that he 
wiſhed for my approbation and encou- 
ragement. That he ſhould be glad to 


purchaſe 
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purchaſe the ſchool fixtures, and what- 
ever elſe Mr. Bartlett might chooſe to 
diſpoſe of. I anſwered this letter, giving 
Eaſtwick power to treat with this man, 


and call in the agent I had employed: 


I informed Mr. Eaſtwick that I ſhould ſet 


out for London in a few days, and di- 
rected him to write to me there, 


I told James Wilmot he mult return 
to his brother's for a time, but as ſoon 
as [was ſettled in my own houſe, I ſhould 
ſend for him to fhare my bleſſings. He 
was unwilling to return thither, fearing 
his mother's temper and his brother's 
humours. I ſaid it was his duty to bear 
with both, and, as a minor, he ought to 
ſubmit to their direction. He ſtaid one 


week with us in London, and then left 


us reluctantly. 


1 carried my wife to the places of 


egtertainment, tili ſhe deſired me to let 
her ſpend her cvenings at home; for 
e that 
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© that ſhe had more ſatisfaction in my 


company alone than in public places; 


that ſhe longed for a home of her own, 
and thought the time long till ſhe could 
enjoy it. 

The more I knew of her the more I 
loved and eſteemed her ; her qualities 
Improved, upon me daily, and I prayed 

that I might be worthy of her. During 
my compelled reſidence in London, I 
initiated her into the ſtudy of natural 
hiſtory, and our evenings were chiefly 
devoted to this charming amuſement ; 
Louiſa was delighted with it, and got 
forward faſter than I could have be- 
Reved. When the days were fine we 
walked, and ſometimes took airings in 
the environs, but our evenings were 
ſpent at home. 

The firſt week in December I re- 
ceived another letter from Eaſtwick 
urging me to come home directly. 

| J find 
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© I find that Tam no match for your 
© brother-in-law,” ſaid he; he diſ- 
« putes his ground inch by inch. His 
© ſchool breaks up next week, and he 
does not ſpeak of removing. I have 
© received the inventories, but he will 
© not ſuffer me to uſe them. 

© Make no ſcruples about coming to 
my houſe. Are you not my friend, 
and my brother; and as welcome as 


© myſelf? My fiſter has ſet the houſe 


© in its beſt order-to receive you and 
your lady; and I expect in your anſwer 
to this you will fix the day of your 
coming to us.” | 

I anſwered this letter the next poſt, 
promiſing to be with him on the 16th, 
the uſual day of the ſchool breaking up. 
We arrived there in the evening of the 
day, and found Eaſtwick looking out 


for us. You are truly welcome,” ſaid 


he; I am in diſtreſs how to act, but 
. « your 
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« your coming will make all things 


cc eaſy.” He welcomed my wife, and 


introduced her to his ſiſter, who received 


her cordially. As we fat at tea he told 


us all that had happened. The boys 


ce went away yeſterday, Mrs. Bartlett 


Be... ang the children went this morning in 


« a covered cart, with the nurſery-maid 


te and the houſe-maid. The cook-maid, 
« who has lived in the houſe twelve 


c years, begged of me to let her ſtay, 


« and to recommend her to you, as 


ce being deſirous to be retained as your 
ce ſervant. 


% My ſiſter has engaged a houſe- 


« maid that ſhe hopes will ſuit Mrs, 


« Bartlett, at leaſt ſhe will be uſeful till 


« your houſehold is ſettled.” —I thanked 


them for their kind attentions ; * but 


« what, my dear friend, can have 
« created new difficulties ?” 


« Why, 
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c Why, fir, I ſent to Mr. Martin, 
« whom you employed as your agent, 
« and we went to the houſe to compare 
cc the inventories, but Mr. Bartlett re- 
« fuſed us admiſſion, He ſaid, when 
« you came over he ſhould ſettle with 
« you; but that no interlopers ſhould 
« come between him and you. Second- 
« ly, he refuſed to let the workmen - 
© come into the houſe till after Chriſt- 
« mas- day: thirdly, he is packing up 
« goods, which I am doubtful whether 
« he has any right to remove, and 
c taking down the ſcholars' beds; and 
« the cook, who knows your right in 
« them, gives me this information for 
« your ſervice,” 

c Thank you, fir, for this intelli- 
« gence. We will go over to-morrow 
« morning and ſettle theſe points ; will 
« you have the goodneſs to ſend for 

| « Mr, 
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« Mr, Martin to-night, and we will 
ce take his advice and aſſiſtance. I wiſh 
ce to finiſh this buſineſs amicably.” 

The next morning after breakfaſt we 
went to my houſe ; I deſired that a ſer- 
vant of Eaſtwick's might attend us, 
In the outward yard was a broad- wheeled 
waggon half loaded, and many pack- 
ages ready to put into it; two men 
were loading the goods. I called out 
in a louder voice than uſual, * Stop 
te there, what are you doing? I forbid. 
« you at your peril to pack up any. 
c more goods, and to carry them off 


« theſe premiſes! This is my houſe; 


ce theſe are my goods; I forbid you to 
« touch them at your peril !” 

The men ſaid, what they did was by 
Mr. Bartlett's order.—] faid, Tell Mr. 
« Bartlett what I have ſaid to you, and 
« bid him come hither to me?“ 

VOL, III. D He 
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He came in a few minutes, his coun- 
tenance ſtruggling with anger and con- 
fuſion, yet ſtriving to aſſume a ſmooth- 
neſs. © What is your pleaſure with 
« me, fir?” 

elt is my pleaſure, ſir, to take poſſeſ- 
« ſion of my own houſe, and to hinder 
« the goods (which are mine alſo) 
*« from being carried away without my 
te conſent or knowledge.” 


« Dear fir, it was not my intention 
| « to carry them away without paying 
« you the value of them.“ 


ö « How can that be, when you refuſed 
1 « to take them at this gentleman's 
1 « valuation?“ 


« ] thought his valuation too high, 
« ſir, but I always intended to pay you 
« the value of them.” 

« At whoſe valuation, fir ? = your 


« own I ſuppoſe.” 
| « To 
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ce To ſettle it, fir, between you and 
« me.“ 

« ] underſtand you, fir, better than 
te you think I do: I] ſent you word you 
te ſhould not have them at any price.” 

« You did fo, fir, but I thought you 
tc would alter your mind.“ 

&« ] underſtand you there alſo. Who 
ce gave you authority to ſend away the 
c ſcholars' beds and furniture? at whoſe 
<« valuation were they ſent away? — Sir, 
« I know you too well, and I deſpiſe 
te you too much to contend with you.— 
The law ſhall decide between us.“ 


te Sir, I am willing to take the ſchool 


e fixtures at your friend's valuation, and 
« the beds alſo,” 


ce Sir, you ſhall not have them at any 

* man's valuation. I am in treaty with 
%a gentleman who is coming to open 
© a ſchool in this pariſh, and who offers 
** to take all that I chooſe to diſpoſe of 
D 2 : K 
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te at Mr, Martin's valuation; without 
ce diſtruſting his honeſty or mine.” 

“Sir, I thought you promiſed to give 
« me the preference?“ 

&« I did fo, and you refuſed it at an 
e impartial valuation. You refuſed to 
te jet my agents uſe the inventories. 
ce Sir, I have done with you once and 
« for ever. Let your men remove my 
ce goods at your peril. -I have here the 
© jnventories, and whatever is miſſing 
ce the law ſhall oblige you to reſtore, — 
J have told you my intentions, which 
de J ſhall put into effect. I ſhall go 
« over the houſe, and compare the 
goods with the inventories,” 

« Sir, you are very ſevere with your 
« ſiſter's huſband.” 

&« No, fir; I was inclined to do him 
« more than juſtice. — Are you here 
« alone, fir?=Where is your wife and 
« family?“ 


co They 
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« They are removed, fir; they went 
« away yeſterday.” 

c How did they go? — Tell me 
« truly,” 

« They went in a carriage, my wife 
te and children.“ 

&« In what ſort of a carriage, ſir?“ 
He was ſilent. 

« In a covered cart,” ſaid Eaſtwick, 
laughing. 

« Is this true, fir, is it poſſible ? 

« Yes, it is true,” ſaid Eaſtwick, 
« wife, children, and ſervants.” 

Robert bit his lip, but ſaid nothing. 

I faid, „It is like the mean and 
&« ſordid ſpirit of the man whom the 
* poor girl made her huſband. I am 
ce aſhamed to call him my relation; but as 
ce 1t cannot now be helped, let us ſay no 
ce more of it.” —* Shall we go over the 
ce houſe, fir ?” ſaid Mr. Martin, © Yes, 
« I will go with you, fir; come, Eaſt- 
« wick,” 


838 We 
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We went over the new building, and 
haſtened the workmen. I thought it 
too late to run over the inventories that 
day, but left word we ſhould come again 
on the morrow, We left the men em- 
ployed in unpacking the waggon and 
carrying back the goods. 


The next morning I ſent Eaſtwick's 
_ ſervant to the houſe to ſee what was 
going forward there, and to tell Mr. R. 
Bartlett that I would be with him after 
breakfaſt. He returned in half an hour, 
and came directly into the parlour, 
where we were ſitting at breakfaſt, He 
bowed and grinned and bowed again, 
« What news Jack?“ ſaid his maſter, 


* you ſeem mightily pleaſed !”? 


« Yes, ſir, I am pleaſed, ſure enough; 

« but I am forbidden to tell you why. 

e There is a certain perſon who begs 

te leave to tell you the good news her- 
« ſelf. 

« Who 
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« Who is that, John?“ ſaid I; © tell 
te me quickly.” 

« It is Mary Mullins the cook; ſhe 
« would come with me.” 

e Bring her in,” ſaid I, © directly.“ 

John went out and led her in. She 
curtſied twenty times and wiſhed me 
joy as often, © God bleſs you, fir, and 
<« ſend you many happy years!“ 

&« thank you, Mary; but what news 
« have you for me?“ 

« Why, ſir, I have the pleaſure to 
ce tell you that you are maſter of your 
ce own houſe.” 


« Great news indeed, Mary Thavds 
ce that already.“ 


« No, fir, I make bold to ſay you did 
e not, Mr. Bartlett went away but two 
ce hours ago.” 

« Is he indeed gone, Mary? that is 
ce welcome news.“ 

* I thought ſo, fir; he went away on 
* horleback, and Dick, his boy, went 
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« after him in a light cart. There was 
« ſome trunks and boxes in it, but I 
e ſaved a great box that I knew was full 
*« of ſheets and table-linen, which I 
« was ſure yau mult want.“ 

* I thank you, Mary; that is good 
e news indeed.“ 

“iir, my couſin, James Mullins, was 
ce there, and he would not let the box 
te be carried away, and I told the man 
« | would fend for you directly. I 
have got it locked up in the ſtore- 
room lafe enough.” 


« Good girl! — Mary, I muſt give 
e you a retaining fee; you are now my 
s ſervant, and that lady is your miſtreſs.” 
« God Almighty bleſs her; ſhe looks 
te like an angel!“ 
« She is my good angel. She has bleſſed 
« me, and ſhe will be a bleſſing to all 
te that belong to me.“ 
Louiſa 
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Louifa held out her hand to Mary, 
who bleſſed her with tears in her eyes. 
« You come well recommended to me, 
« Mary, by your duty and attachment 
ce to your maſter, I will be your good 
« miſtreſs and friend.” 

« Now, ſaid I, „ Jet us think on 
« buſineſs. Haſten home and get helps, 
ce and let the houſe be thoroughly cleaned 
cas ſoon as poſſible; I will direct you 
« to put it in order, and I will ſoon 
ec follow you.“ 


She went away bleſſing and pray- 
ing for us. Mr. Martin came a few 
minutes after, and we went to the houſe, 


We went over the inventories and 
found many things wanting, and others 
put into different places, which made 
it very difficult to go through the buſi- 
neſs, and I ſuppoicd it was done on. 
purpoſe to puzzle us. 

D 5 [ had 


38 MEMOIRS OF 


I had ordered a part of the new furni- 
ture to be ſent to Mr. Martin's. I now 
gave directions that the beſt parlour, 
the dining-parlour, and the beſt cham- 
ber ſhould be newly furniſhed ; and the 
old furniture ſhould be removed into 
other rooms. I ordered Mr. Martin to 
ſend workmen to put all things in order, 


and to get the houſe ready to receive us. 


I would not ſuffer Louiſa to ſee the 
houſe before it was put in order, being 
very anxious that ſhe ſhould like it 
well enough to wiſh to continue in it. 
Eaſtwick was as impatient as myſelf to 
ſee things got ready for us, and was 
daily urging me to write to Mr, Aſh- 
ford, and beg him to bring or ſend over 
his wards, and to haſten the weddings, 

It was my wiſh to get into the houſe 
before Chriſtmas-day, that I might cele- 
brate it as my dear father did; and I 
was ſo happy as to do ſo. I invited all 
the former dependants on the family, 

and 
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and moſt of the poor who took no 
relief from the pariſh. 

Eaſtwick and his ſiſter dined with us 
and two more worthy neighbours, who 
knew and loved my family; we ſpent 
a happy day, and rejoiced as Chriſtians, 


I had the inexpreſſible pleaſure of 
finding my houſe was not diſagree- 
able to my dear wife, and that the new 
apartment would make it all that ſhe 
wiſhed it to be. The next week I 
wrote to Mr. Aſhford, urging him to 
come with his children, and complete 
their happineſs. He promiſed to come 
in ten days after the date of his letter, 
My ſiſter was to be at my houſe with 
himſelf. George Aſhford. was to be at 
Eaſtwick's. 

Our joyful congratulations were re- 
newed by their arrival, and my wife and 
my ſiſter were mutually pleaſed with each 
other, Our common friend ſhared the 

| D 6 happineſs 
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happineſs of us all, and we were toge- 
ther every day. 


On the eighteenth of January our 
weddings were ſolemnized. The feaſt 
was at my houſe. In the evening 
Patty went home with her huſband; 
George Aſhford and his wife remained 
with me a week afterwards, 


Mr. Aſhford was charmed with my 
wife, who paid him the ſame attentions 
as if he had been her father. That wor- 
thy man now ſhewed me his laſt 
letters from India, Stanmore had ſent 
another remittance to him, with a good 
account of himſelf and family. 

Tom Aſhford had forwarded a remit- 
tance of a thouſand pounds to put his 
brother into buſineſs, and a parcelof muf- 
lins. I ſhall uſe the money,” ſaid he, 
* to buy the pieces of land I told you of, 
* and add them to George's farm. He 

« will 
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« will ſet out handſomely, and I truſt 
« will do well.” 

We ſpent a week of feſtivity and 
ſocial happineſs, and the following one 
Mr. Aſhford, with George and his wife, 
returned home. Mrs. Bartlett's houſe- 
keeper came to us, our houſehold was 
ſettled and regulated, and was excel- 
lently conducted by its charming miſ- 
treſs. 

I began now to feel myſelf at home, 
and to enjoy my own happineſs, which 
was beyond my merit and expectations. 
The finiſhing the apartment amuſed 
my leiſure hours. The upper room 
was made a library, a Venetian window 
at the upper end, which ſhewed a fine 
proſpect of a navigable river, and riſing 
hills beyond it. 

The next room ] fitted up for a tea- 
room, or, occaſionally as a bed-room, 
I put a bookcaſe - bedſtead into it, 
and good furniture, — I alſo made a 


neat 
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neat bed-room with a large cloſet, and 
many conveniencies for James. Wilmot : 
as ſoon as his apartment was ready for 
him, I wrote to him, inviting him 
to come and take poſſeſſion of it, and I 
received the following anſwer within 


the week : 


© Dear friend and brother, 


© Your letter of invitation has given 

© me incxpreſfſible pleaſure; for I began 
© to fear you had altered your opinion 
© and forgotten your promiſe of taking 
© me under your protection; this I 
© ſhould have thought a great mis- 
© fortune to me, for I am heartily tired 
© of my preſent reſidence, which is 
«© daily more uncomfortable. My mo- 
© ther and brother have had continual 
© quarrels and reconciliations. My mo- 
ther ſet her face againſt young Hartley, 
* my brother's companion, but bro- 
| ther 
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© ther ſtood by him, till lately that he 
© has got another favourite. 

© There came a ſwearing ſwaggering 
fellow on a viſit to Mr. Dalby's of 
© our village. He was dreſſed 1n regi- 
© mentals, and talked of the wars he 
© had ſeen, and the battles he had been 
© in, and bragged of his courage and his 
© conduct, as if he was another Alex- 
* ander. He ſung warlike ſongs, and 
© told ſtories, and drank plenty of wine 
© at other men's expence :—He told us 
© he was the beſt company when he was 
© half-ſeas-over. 


© The ſquire was invited to meet him, 
© and told that he was an excellent com- 
© panion, He liked him but too well, 
© and invited him to return the viſit, 
© They now ſee each other every day, 
© and get fairly drunk together. The 


old one likes this beaſt much better 


than modeſt Mr, Hartley, and has per- 
ſuaded 
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© ſuaded the 'ſquire to diſmiſs him. 
© Mr. Caſtleton has re monſtrated, but to 
© no purpoſe, She is reſtored to his 
«© favour, and things go on worſe than 
© ever, and Mr. Burdock is the chief 
© favourite. Mr. Caſtleton bids me tell 
you that this fellow has undone all 
© that he and you have been doing, and 
© that he has no longer any hopes of Mr, 
© Wilmot's reformation. 
©] hope to be with you early in the 
© next week. Fanny unites with me in 
© affe&tion to you both, and I am your 
© moſt affectionate brother, 
© James WIL Or. 


My wife wrote immediately to James, 
deſiring him to uſe all his influence with 
his mother, to let Fanny come with him 
to viſit us; to aſk for a month's ſtay, 
and, if that could not be obtained, for a 
leſs time, They came to us the follow- 


ing 
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ing week, and the ſiſters rejoiced in 
cach other's company. © I was obliged,” 
faid James, © to uſe the influence of the 
& *ſquire, or the old one would not have 
let her come; but he inſiſted on it. 
«© He ſends his love to you both, and 
ce bids me tell you that he will ſtand 
* godfather to your firſt child.“ 


I wrote to my ſiſter Sarah to deſire. 
her company, wiſhing that ſhe might 
ſce and rejoice in my happineſs, and 
alſo in that of our ſiſter Martha. I 
ſaid, © You cannot be ignorant that your 
© huſband has forfeited my eſteem and 
© regard, I have a charge that I can 
© bring forward againſt him, which 
© would expoſe him to general con- 
© tempt, and put him to much expence 
© beſide; but I keep it in reſerve, and 
© only hold the rod over him in hopes 
© that it will keep him from doing worſe. 
© My affection to you is entire as ever. 

Leere © I long 
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© I long to ſee you, and I have a right 
to alk for your company, having 
© favoured your huſband on your ac- 
count in many reſpects. I ſhall ſend 
ta lawyer to ſettle my general account 
© with him, without mentioning the 
things wanting as by the inventories, 
© but reſerve them for a future day. 
Tell your huſband that your journey 
© ſhall be no expence to him ; and that 
© will be an inducement to him to let 


you come. My wife unites cordially 


© in the invitation, and begs you to 
bring one or two of your babes with 
you. Haſten, my dear Sarah, to your 
© affectionate brother and ſiſter, 


Wi. and Lovisa BARTLETT. 


R. Bartlett was very unwilling to let 
his wife come to viſit us. She told 
him that it was not to be at his expence. 
«© Did he tell you ſo?“ faid he.—“ Yes, 

ce and 
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« and he bade me tell you ſo as an in- 


e ducement to let me come. Aye, 


« that ſhews the opinion he has of me; 
tc and that is the reaſon I don't like 
* you ſhould go there they are all my 
« enemies, and want to ſet you againſt 
« me.“ Are you not my huſband, 
« and the father of my children ? who 
«© ſhould dare to ſet me againſt you? 
« But am I then to ſay I am forbidden 
cc to viſit my family?“ 

ce No, madam; ſay juſt what you 
ce pleaſe,” 

« Then I ſhall certainly go to my 
ce brother's; and, let me tell you, ſir, 
ce that none but yourſelf can leſſen you 
« in my opinion; but it is in your 
te power to do it.“ 

« And in that of others alſo ; but do 
ce as you pleaſe.” 

ce For this time I will, ſir; and it will 
te be the firſt time,” 


She 


* 
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She repeated this ſcene to me the 
Cay after her arrival, I thanked her 


for her confidence in me, and gave her 


all the comfort in my power ; adviſing 
her to make the beſt of her lot, to 
preſerve her huſband's efteem above 


that of all others, and to keep his faults 


to herſelf, 

We ſpent a fortnight happily toge- 
ther; we ſaw the Eaſtwicks moſt days, 
and Martha aſſured her of her happi- 
neſs. Sarah's eldeſt ſon was a fine boy 


Juſt in breeches, and ſhe was now with 
child of her fourth. 


At the end of the fortnight Robert 


wrote to his wife, and deſired her to 
return home, for he was unhappy 


without her, and could not ſpare her 

longer, 
We acknowledged his claim to her 
company, and ſhe weat home three 
| days 
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Y Gays after; ſhe had endeared herſelf 
[ to my wife, and we parted with her 
= reluctantly. 


Fanny had likewiſe a ſummons from 


her mother, and ſhe went home the 
following week, promiſing to write 
frequently and tell us what paſſed at the 
hall. She was reſolved to ſtay there no 


longer than till ſhe came of age ; but 
four years was a long time to look for- 
ward, I had written by the India ſhips 
in the ſpring to Arthur Stanmore, and 
told him of my happy proſpects. I had 
alſo written to Tom Aſhford, adviſing 
him to preſerve Arthur's friendſhip, and 
to allow for his eccentricities, which 


were greatly overbalanced by his noble 


qualities. 

Our new ſchoolmaſter came among 
us. He hired the houſe where my 
father firſt opened a ſchool, Mr. 
Martin negotiated between us, and I 

fold 
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ſold him all the ſchool fixtures and 
books, and as many beds as I did 
not want. I ordered Mr, Martin to 
value them in his favour; I gave him 
many things of uſe beſide, and pro- 
miſed to ſend ſix boys at my own ex- 
pence. 

Mr. Harman propoſed an Engliſh 
ſchool! only, and to qualify the boys for 
common trades. 

My father had built two new pews 
in the church, one for his ſchool, the 
other for his family ; that for the family 
I reſerved for myſelf, the other I lent 
to Mr. Harman for his ſcholars, reſerv- 
ing my right in it, if I ſhould want it 
hereafter. 


Mr. Eaſtwick promiſed his intereſt 
in favour of the ſchool, He ſhewed 
me a letter from his ſiſter, which gave 
him much pleaſure, © I muſt tell you,” 
faid he, that I [thought ſhe treated 

« George 


* 
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ce George cavalierly, both as a lover 
ce and a huſband, and I gave her a 
« ſerious lecture on the ſubject before 
te the left us; I warned her alſo that 
ce ſhe would loſe Mr. Aſhford's favour, 
ce if he perceived it. I will now read 
ce you a paſſage in her letter: 
ce am now ſenſible of my obligation 
te to you for the leſſons you gave me on 
ce a certain ſubject; George is ſo good 
« and ſo kind-hearted, that I love him 
every day better than the paſt, I 
ce yenerate Mr. Aſhford, and cultivate 
« his favour to the utmoſt of my power, 
« would not offend him for the world. 
« T acknowledge myſelf a happy wo- 
e man, and I thank my dear brother 
te for all his precautions.“ 
I ſhared my friend's joy in his own 
and his ſiſter's happineſs; and in that 
of all our friends, 
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In the latter end of February, James 
Wilmot received a letter from his ſiſter £ 
Fanny, informing him that his brother 
had had a fit, ſuppoſed of the apoplectic . 
kind : that the phyſicians thought him ; 
in a dangerous way : that he had wiſhed 3 
his brother James was there, and ſhe 
was ſurpriſed that her mother had not 
ſent for him: that captain Burdock 
continued in the houſe, and took liber- 
ties that he had no right to do, She 
wiſhed James to come over without 
delay, and take upon him the rights of 
a brother and the next heir, and turn 
that intruder out of the houſe. She 
then ſent her love to her brother and 
ſiſter Bartlett, and deſired them to 
ftrengthen James's hands, and to come 
and aſſiſt him, if need ſhould ſo require. 

James went over a few days after; 1 
deſired him to conſult Mr. Caſtleton, 
"and act as he ſhould adviſe, A few 
days 
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days after I received the following letter 
from James : 


© Dear Brother, 

J think it my duty to tell you all 
© that paſles here, I found my brother 
© in a very bad ſtate; his face ſwelled 
© and bloated, his body blown up, and 
© his legs full of water. The doctors 
© ſay he is in a dropſy ; ſome are for 
© tapping him, and others are for open 
© ing his legs; but they ſay there is 
© little hope of his recovery. He hes 
© in a ſtupid lethargic way, and when he 


is awake he calls for liquor, rum or 


© brandy and water. That curſed cap- 
© tain Burdock gives orders here, and 
© allows him whatever he calls for. My 
* mother's behaviour is inexplicable ; TI 
© remo nſtrate, but ſhe minds me not, 
© Mr. Caſtleton deſires that you will 
© come over, and then we will all unite 

YO Tx © together 
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© together and drive that fellow out of 
© the houſe ; come over to us without 
« delay; if my ſiſter could come with 
© you, ſhe would be truly welcome to 


© her and your brother, 
© James WILMOT,' 


My wife was advancing happily in 
her pregnancy; I feared ſhe would meet 
with many diſagreeable things at the 
hall, and I wiſhed her not to go there ; 
but I ſhewed her James's letter, and 
gave her the option. She declined 
going, and I was glad of her refuſal, 

I went over on horſeback, and directly 
to Mr, Caſtleton's. We ſent for James 
and he came immediately. We con- 
ſulted together and laid our plan of 
operations, after which we went to the 
hall. We did not wait to be announced, 
but went directly into the ſquire's 
chamber. We found Mrs. Wilmot 

| ſitting 
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fitting on one ſide the bed and Burdock 
on the other, with a glaſs of liquor in 
his hand. I took no notice of either of 
them, but went to the ſquire and took 
his hand, ſaying, „I am very ſorry, 
cc dear ſir, to hear from James ſo bad 
cc an account of your health, and to ſee 
« it confirmed.” He turned his head 
towards me, and ſaid, * Bad enough, 
cc Bartlett! I am glad to ſee you here.” 
* | thank you, ſir; I am come to offer 
« you my beſt ſervices.” “ That is 
« kind of you; but all is over with 
« me.” —*© I hope not, fir: fee your 
te friends, and diſcard your enemies! 
« J think,” ſaid Burdock, “ we ſhould 
«« ſend for the doctors, that theſe 
ce gentlemen may hear their opinion,” — 
« And who gave you, fir, a right to 
« command here? “ I am Mr. Wil- 
ce mot's friend, fir; I have a right.“ 


No, fir, you are not his friend; you 
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te are giving him poiſon,” “ *Tis a 
« damned he, fir.” Mr. Caſtleton 
ſpoke : “No, tis a ſacred truth, fir ! 
tt it is that liquor that has deſtroyed 
te him; and if I were his brother I would 
te proſecute you for it.” 

ce Is this the behaviour of gentlemen?” 
ſaid Burdock. I went to Mr. Wilmot; 
« Tell me, dear fir, have you given that 
ce fellow a right to command here ?''— 
« No, fir,” ſaid he, © he takes too great 
« liberties; he has been here too long. 
ct Go home, Burdock ! — . Bear wit- 
« neſs all of you,” ſaid I; « go home, 
e Burdock !” 

« Mr. Burdock is a gentleman,” ſaid 
Mrs. Wilmot; “and you don't treat 
cc him as ſuch.” 

« He a gentleman !” ſaid Caſtleton ; 
« Mr, Dalby has told me what ſort of a 
ce gentleman he is. He is a vagrant, 
ce a vagabond, who, having ſpent what 

| 4s little 
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te little he had, lives upon others. 
« Dalby ought to be aſhamed of what 
« he owned to me, that he ſhifted him 
« off to Mr. Wilmot, becauſe he was 
te tired of his company.” 

Burdock ſwore he would not be 
turned out of the houſe like a dog, after 
being invited to come there, 

« You were not invited to make it 
« your home, fir,” ſaid I; © and had 
« you half a grain of modeſty, you 
« would not have ſtayed till the maſter 
te of it bade you go home.“ 

James Wilmot went out of the room, 
called a ſcrvant, and bade him ſhow 
that gentleman the way out, 

Burdock went away, ſwearing re- 
venge againſt us all, Mrs. Wilmot 
wept and ſobbed, ſaying ſhe never 


ſaw ſuch behaviour to a gentleman 
before, 


13 « You 
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Jou had better be ſilent, madam ; 
ce you have given that man power to 
e act as he has done; you have ſuffered 
ce him to deſtroy the health of your 
ce fon by inches. You are a bad mo- 
ce ther and a bad manager; none who 
have any regard for Mr. Wilmot can 
ce have any for you.” 

That poor creature lay ſtupified, only 
now and then ſaying a few words :— 
« Bartlett, pray for me !—James, do 
« you order every thing. Caſtleton, 
« you muſt bury me. James, you are 
« my heir!“ 

We ſent for the doors, and Caſtle- 
ton recommended a nurſe, Mrs. Wil- 
mot was told, that if ſhe made any op- 
poſition ſhe ſhould be obliged to leave 
the houſe, 

The doctors faid little; they ordered 
ſome cordial medicines, and told us, 


there was little to be done for him. 
| J went 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 79 


I went home with Caſtleton ; James 
ſtayed at the hall. The old lady began 
to flatter him, perceiving he would ſoon 
be maſter of the houſe. Mr. Caſtleton 
adviſed him, after his brother's death, 
to ſhut up the houſe, and not return to 
it for ſome years. 

James came to us about noon the 
next day, He told us he had been 
upon the watch, leſt that vile fellow 
Burdock ſhould carry away more than 
his own : that a man had been to fetch 
away his trunk. © I had locked up,” 
faid he, © the room where he flept, 
* and kept the key. When the meſ- 
« ſenger came, I went with him and 
ce ſent away his trunk. 

« I found in a drawer in the room a 
* parchment to this effect: © That this 
„ codicil was to be accepted as part of 
„the will of Reginald Wilmot eſquire.“ 
6 In it was mentioned an annuity on all 

* ce the 
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te the eſtates of R. Wilmot of two hun- 
« dred pounds per annum on Hugh 
« Burdock eſquire, and alſo a legacy of 
« a thouſand pounds. To his mother 
« Heſter Wilmot a legacy of two thou- 
« ſand pounds, To her ſervant Han- 
« nah Meares an annuity of thirty 
« pounds per annum. There were 
« Other legacies named, but not ſpeci. 
« fied. None of them were exccuted, 
« but only drawn up.” 


James brought this parchment and 
pave it to Mr. Caftleton's care, de- 
firing him to keep it ſafely. He 
faid his brother continued much the 
ſame: that he called frequently for 
brandy and water, but the nurſe gave 
him milk and water with only a little 
ſpirit in it. We adviſed him to keep 
in the way, and to ſuffer no dangerous 


viſitors to approach him, 


On 
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On the third day after my arrival 
Reginald had another fit, which left him 
very weak and lethargic. He continued 
dozing three days more, and then went 
off in a third fit the night following. 


I wrote to my wife an account of all 
that had paſſed, and that I ſhould ſtay till 
the funeral was over. 

James kept people upon the watch, 
for Burdock made two attempts to viſit 
the ſquire, but was hindered both times, 
and was told that the next time he 
ſhould be ſhewn the way into the horſe- 
pond. Mrs. Wilmot was deſired to 
provide a lodging for herſelf, for the 
houſe would be ſhut up after the 
funeral. 

Mrs. Wilmot affected grief for her 
ſon's death, but the ſervants dropped 
many words of a contrary meaning. 
She tried all her art upon James, to let 
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her continue in the houſe, but he poſi- 
tively refuſed it. 


She invited him to live there, and let 
her be his houſekeeper; finding him 
reſolute againſt it, ſhe deſired to hire 
the houſe and be his tenant, He was 
reſolved to the contrary. 

The houſe would take harm by being 
ſhut up. 

The harm would be to him and not 
to her, 


Who would occupy the farm ? was 
that to lie fallow ? 


He ſhould think of that, and conſult 
his friends. 


Who was ſo near a friend as his 
mother? 
He had others whoſe advice he pre- 
ſerred to hers. 
She perſuaded, remonſtrated, threat- 
ened; it was all one. 
14 How 
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How long would he permit her to 


ſtay there? 
One month, and no longer on any 


account. 

The funeral was decent, but not 
oſtentatious. James begged me to ſtay 
till the houſe was ſhut up. I wrote 
again to my wife, and accounted for 
my detention. She ſent an anſwer, 
incloling a letter from Mr. Aſhford, 
informing me, that the incumbent of 
the living was dead; that he had ſent 
over a lawyer to offer a conſideration - 
for the next term, or otherwiſe to pur- 
chaſe the ad vowſon, adviſing me to be 
ordained as ſoon as poſſible, and be 
prepared to receive it. 

It was with ſome difficulty that we 
prevailed on Mrs, Wilmot to quit the 
houſe, but ſhe did at laſt. She hired a 
houſe in a market-town and removed 


there, I got acquainted with young 
E 6 _ Hartley; 
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Hartley ; I found him ſenſible, modeſt, 
and ingenious. I engaged him in my 
ſervice, and made him James's com- 
panion. I took him home with us, 
and found him uſeful to me on many 
occaſions. I prevailed on the biſhop 
of the dioceſe to give me a private 
ordination, and prepared myſelf for the 
diſcharge of my office. _ 

I was impatient to be at my dear and 
happy home, and my wife was not 
much leſs ſo. She received us with 
pleaſure and pain; her benign eyes dropt 
tears for her brother Reginald, but ſhe 
pointed a warning to James, who pro- 
miſed to remember the fate of Reginald, 


and to avoid bad company and private 


drinking. I adviſed him to go a journey 
to the Weſt with Hartley as his com- 
panion, excuſing myſelf as unwilling 


to leave my wife at this time, I had 


"ot been at home more than a fortnight 
before 
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before Mr. Aſhford called me away on 
accoulit of the living which he was 
treating for on my account, I went to 
him immediately, and he explained his 
intentions. 


« I ſhall preſent you to the next turn 
<« of the living,” ſaid he, © but not the 
« advowlon, I ſhall do what is beſt for 
cc you at preſent, and leave what remains 
ce to hereafter, You may now be in- 
& ducted to the living. I am the patron, 
« and you the incumbent ; Mr. Manſel, 
« my lawyer, ſhall go with you, and ſee 
« all things done properly.“ 

In the early part of my life I related 
Mr. Aſhford's generoſity to my father 
in obtaining a living for him. At my 
father's death, that living was preſented 
to a gentleman, the friend of our family, 
as I was not in orders, and could not 
receive it: he offered to reſign it to 
me as ſoon as I ſhould be in a ſituation to 


accept 
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accept it, but I refuſed it for reaſons of 
conſcience. As ſoon as my other buſineſs 
was ſettled, I negotiated for an exchange 
between this gentleman and Mr, Caſtle- 
ton, that I might bring him into my 
neighbourhood. The propoſal was ac- 
ceptable to both of them, and it was 
done ſoon after to my great ſatis faction. 


Thus I was ſettled in all points to my 
heart's wiſhes; and, to complete my 
happineſs, my dear wife brought me a 
ſon within the year after our marriage. 


James Wilmot came home to the 
baptiſm, and inſiſted that the child 
ſhould be called after kim: he was, 
therefore, called James Wilmot; Mr. 
Caſtleton was the other ſponſor, and 
Mrs. Eaſtwick the godmother. 


Three months after the birth of my 
ſon my ſiſter gave Mr. Eaſtwick a 
daughter, and ſoon after George Aſh- 


ford's wife brought him a ſon, We 
all 
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all rejoiced and congratulated each 
other, and anſwered for each other's 
children, 


My ſiſter Sarah brought forth another 


daughter ; ſhe had four children, two of 
each ſex. 


After her recovery ſhe wrote to me, 
giving me her confidence, as I had often 
deſired her to do,—She told me that 
Robert, who was always very penurious, 
was grown much more ſo ſince his re- 
moval, and that he grudged the neceſ- 
ſaries for her and her children, As 
ſoon as he could ſcrape together a hun- 
dred pounds, he ſent it up to his agent 
in London to purchaſe ſtock, and left 
himſelf with a ſcanty ſum co maintain 
the family. When I lived in your 
ce houſe,” ſaid ſhe, © I maintained my 
te children out of the farm; they lived 
ce on milk and vegetables; I ſometimes 
te fold a part of the butter and eggs, 

| « and 
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* and bought them neceſſary clothing; 
ce but now I cannot get milk ſufficient 
© for my family, and he grudges money 
c for the moſt neceſſary articles. 


« You have often deſired me to tell 
ce you the particulars of my ſituation 


c but I was loth to injure my huſband 


te jn your opinion; I am now convinced 
ce that I ſhall not do fo, for you think of 
« him as he deſerves you ſhould. 
« During my laſt lying- in he grudged 
« me thoſe things which ure neceſſary 
© jn that ſituation, and I then reſolved 
« to let you know my difficuities, and 
te to accept the aſſiſtance you had ſo 
tc generouſly offered.” 

I wrote in anſwer that ſhe ſhould 
hear from me ſhortly. I ſent over an 
attorney of character to ſettle with Mr, 
Bartlett for me; he had paid me no- 
thing for two years paſt. He now 
made excuſes and begged a longer de- 
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lay, otherwiſe he muſt ſell out of the 
ſtocks. 

« Perhaps, ſir,” ſaid my agent, “ that 
c may be the caſe whenever you are 
ce called upon, but that will not do; 
te you mult name a day and keep it, 
te otherwiſe I am ordered to proceed 
te againſt you as the law directs.” 

Robert fought his ground inch by 
inch, He aſked for three months time, 
then two, then one. I expected it, and 
ordered my agent, in caſe no money 
could be got, to pay to Mrs. Bartlett 
privately a bank note of twenty pounds. 
He offered it, but ſhe begged him to 
give her caſh for it, for if it was ſent 
out to be changed, her huſband would 
get knowledge of it, and then he would 
lay hands upon the whole. 


He paid her in caſh in the courſe of 


the day, and ſhe gave him a letter, in 
which ſhe made me the moſt grateful 


acknow- 
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acknowledgments, I was as thankfui 
on my part that I was empowered to 
relieve my ſiſter, but I had the moſt 
perfect contempt for her huſband. 


As I was walking over my grounds one 
morning before breakfaſt, I ſaw a poſt- 
chaiſe going to the houſe ; I ran round 
and met it at the gate. I opened the 
door, and Fanny Wilmot jumped into 
my arms. — “ Will you take me and 
« my ſervant into your houſe ?” — 
«© You wrong me to doubt it,“ I re- 
plied, —< Then lead me to my ſiſter, 
ce and I will tell you why I aſk your 
ce protection.“ 


I led her into the parlour where Mrs, 
Bartlett was expecting me to breakfaſt, 
Fanny ran to her and embraced her, 
and. we both welcomed her ſincerely, 
ce rejoice to ſee my dear Fanny here, 
ce whatever may be the cauſe that brings 
ec her.“ 


« T6 
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« The cauſe, the cauſe 2— will tell 
« you as ſoon as I am able.” — She 
pauſed, — © My mother,“ — ſhe burſt 
into tears. my mother is married !” 


cc Married, to whom?“ — ©© Cannot 
« you gueſs?” — © No,” — To that 
« vile fellow, Burdock.““ — © Impol- 
ce ble !''—* She was married {ix days 
© ago, but ſhe did not declare it till 
« yeſterday; ſhe preſented him to me 
ce at breakfaſt, ſaying, this gentleman is 
“ your father, Fanny.—-He offered to 
ce ſalute me, but I puſhed him from me. 
« You may have made this man your 
© huſband, madam, but you cannot 
© make him my father; I refuſe to ac- 
ce knowledge him for ſuch, or to hve 
&« in the houſe with him.“ 

« Oh, you have profited by the ex- 
* ample of your ſiſter ! but I ſhall try 
* whether you ſhall carry all your points 
ec like her.“ 


« J ſhall 


4 
] 
oh 
4 
5 
$ 


i 


ar TE - X oe te 9h 
SFT ES on ei 
2 A — At; i 


92 MEMOIRS OF 


© I ſhall try alſo, madam, but I ſhali 
ce leave you to your own reflections, and 
% to enjoy the worthy choice you have 
« made,—I ran out of the room and 
te into my own chamber. She ſent for 
ce me to breakfaſt, I ſent word that 1 
« wanted no other breakfaſt than what 
tc the had given me,—I had taken a 
ce ſervant to myſelf when we removed 
« from the hall.-I ſent her into the 
« town to hire a poſt-chaiſe for me, 
te but not to come to the houſe. —I had 
ce time to prepare for my departure. —I 
« made Sarah pack up my clothes and 
© linen, and her own alſo. — My mo- 
ce ther ſent to me to come down to 
« dinner, I thought it beſt to go, that 
« ſhe might not ſuſpect my intention.— 
« She received me with ſmiles and 
« fawning, thanked me for coming 
ce down to dinner, promiſed to do every 


2 eng in her power to make me 


© happy, 
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| « happy, and was ſure I would do the 
„ ſame to make her ſo.— Burdock was 
e all complaiſance to me.! ſaid little, 
but ate my dinner as uſual.— They 
% drank my health and invited me to 
4 drink with them. drank two glaſſes 
« after dinner; I bowed but ſaid no- 
te thing. I then retired to my own 
te apartment.—l ſent Sarah for a porter, 
« and he carried our trunks to the inn. 
« When I went down to tea, I ſaw 
« a tall awkward young man, who I was 
« told was Burdock's nephew. I war- 
te rant, thought I, this zhing is to make 
« love to me. You ſmile, fir; I know 
« your meaning; but it was proper 
« I ſhould ſuſpect their deſigns, that 
te might be on my guard againſt them.“ 


« True, ſiſter Fanny, but you reply 
«to my thoughts without knowing 


e them. Proceed in your ſtory, my 
« dear,” 


« ] went 
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« | went down to ſupper, they would 
ce fain have detained me afterwards, but 
ce ] would retire carly,—I watched till 
cc J heard them all go up ſtairs, fot the 
« young man ſlept there, which confirm- 
« ed my ſuſpicions. I ordered Sarah to 
&« make a feigned confidence with the 
« cook, and to aſk her to let her out of 
« doors when the family were gone to 
ec bed, ſaying, ſhe ſhould ſpend the night 
« with a friend, and not want to come 
« home before the doors were opened the 
ce next day. All things being prepared, I 
« went out firſt and waited at the corner 
© of the ſtreet till Sarah came to me. 
ce thought the time long till ſhe came. 
« —. We are fairly locked out,” ſaid ſhe, 
« and muſt now ſeek our fortune. We 
« went to the inn and got into the poſt- 
« chaiſe ; we went as far as the poſtillion 
« would carry us, and were obliged to 
« fleep on the road; as ſoon as it was 

« hght 
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ee light we proceeded on our journey; 
tc we came late laſt night to h, 
ce and being unwilling to diſturb your 
« family we ſlept there. In the morn- 
ce ing we ſet forward again, and here I 
« am at your ſervice.” 

« Now I underſtand clearly,” faid 
Louiſa, © the meaning of Mr. Burdock's 
cc attentions to my mother, and of her 
ce politeneſs to him; yet I could not have 
e believed that ſhe would have deſcended 
« ſo low.” 


« Human nature is inexplicable,” ſaid 
I; © we cannot fully comprehend it, — 
c But what is done cannot be undone ; 
te ſince they are married, we muſt make 
« the beſt of it. But what is to be 
ce done for our ſiſter ?” ſaid Louiſa. * She 
« is under age, and I believe under her 
% mother's authority.” —“ She is of age 


« to chooſe her own guardian, and her 
; «© mother's 
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* mother's marriage will give a ſufficient 
« excuſe for it.“ 


« Then, fir, I ſhall chooſe you cer- 
« tainly.” 

« We will conſult a gentleman learned 
ce jn the law, and he ſhall adviſe us how 
ce to proceed; in the mean time make 
ce yourſelf happy here, and be aſſured 
« you are as welcome as ourſelves,” 


„ ſhall think myſelf happy in your 


© protection.“ 


Louiſa was concerned for her mo- 
ther's miſconduct, and that Burdock 
was rewarded for his intruſion into the 


family, and his treatment of Reginald 
Wilmot, 


Mrs. Wilmot's jointure was five 
hundred pounds a-year ; ſhe had lived 
with her ſon ten years (for poor Regi- 
nald was but one-and-thirty), and had 

ſaved 
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ſaved the greateſt part of her income; 
ſhe had fifteen hundred pounds in the 
funds, and a handſome ſum in her 
coffers beſide, and was a fine mark for 
Mr. Burdock to aim at. 

She had governed her huſband and 
her ſon, though the latter had ſhaken 
off the reins of her authority. She 
intended to govern Burdock alſo, but 


1n this ſhe miſtook her reckoning. He 


coaxed her at firſt, till he got knowledge 
of the extent of her riches, and then 
aſſumed the government himſelf, and 
made her ſubmit to his authority. 

He drank great quantities of wine, 
for it was not a little that would ſtupify 
him, yet he was carried to bed almoſt 
every night too far gone to walk 
thither. Hoy 

He had been an adventurer all his 
life, but this laſt ſtroke gave him a 
ſnug birth for the remainder of his days. 

Tok. 0H... F He 
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He wrote to me a few days after 
Fanny's departure, proteſting his great 
regard for the Wilmot family; deſiring 
to be upon terms of friendſhip with 
them ; requeſting Miſs Fanny to return 
to her mother, who loved her dearly, 


and aſſuring her, that both of them would 
.do every thing to make her happy. 


To which I wrote the following an- 
ſwer : 


The family of Wilmot think of Mr. 
© Burdock as they ought to do—as of 
© an obſcure and worthleſs adventurer, 
© who has intruded himfelf into the 
© family—who by encouraging Regi- 
© nald Wilmot in his vice of habitual 
© intoxication haſtened his death—who 
« has alienated the affections of their 
* mother from her children, to fix 
them upon his worthleſs ſelf—who has 
made her and her fortune his prey. 
Does Mr. Burdock expect to be 

| © thanked 
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© thanked and honoured for theſe ac- 


© tions by the Wilmot family ?—Miſs 
© Wilmot will not ſanction her mother's 
conduct, by acknowledging her huſ- 
© band as her protector. — If Mr. or 
© Mrs. Burdock give her any trouble 
© ſhe will apply to the lord chancellor, 
© and requeſt him to appoint her a guar- 
«© dian during her minority,—-The only 


way by which Mr. Burdock can re- 


* commend himſelf to the Wilmot fa- 
© mily, is by ſhewing his gratitude to 
© the woman who has beſlowed herſclf 
and fortune upon him, by leaving off his 
© yices, and ſhewing by his future be- 
© haviour his pretenſions to the charac - 
© ter of a gentleman. 
(Signed) 
« James and Fx ANC CES W1LMOT. 
© WILLIAM and Louisa BARTLIETT. 


I copied this letter, and ſent it to 
James Wilmot ; he anſwered it and ex- 
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preſſed the moſt entire ſatisfaction. He 
promiſed to come to us the following 
week. He was enraged at his mother's 


conduct; and it was with difficulty that we 


reſtrained him from affronting Burdock ; 
but time and good advice reſtored him 
to reaſon. 

He had a deſire to go to the Con- 
tinent, and to ſee France, Italy, and 
ſome parts of Germany, He invited 
me to go with him, and begged me to 
prevail on his ſiſters alſo, 

Mrs. Bartlett could not be prevailed 
on to leave her infant, but ſhe perſuaded 
meto go to Holland with him, and Fanny 
would be her companion the meantime, 


I had the good fortune to engage a 
gentleman of character and ability to be 
his governor, I engaged Hartley to 
take the care of my farm, and to be my 


Reward, 


] went 
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Twent with my friends to Holland, 
where I ſtayed two months, but was im- 
patient to return home again. 


I. bought a ſmall farm of twenty acres, 
that lay conveniently near my own 
eſtate ; it had a decent cottage upon it, 
which I left at that time, and which 
ſerved me afterwards for another pur- 
poſe, 

Mr. and Mrs, Burdock, alarmed by 
our threatenings, ſuffered Fanny to re- 
main quietly with us; and ſhe was a 
happy addition to our family, being a 
molt amiable young woman. 

We had intimations from different 
perſons, that Mrs. Burdock made many 
complaints of her huſband ; that he was 
a tyrant to her, and ſhe could not com- 
mand a guinea. . | 

My dear Louiſa could not bear that 
her mother ſhould be reduced to ſuch 
an uncomfortable ſituation, She wrote 
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to a tenant of the family, deſiring him 
to pay to Mrs, Burdock twenty pounds 
for her own uſe, telling her who it came 
from, and ſhe would remit it to him in 
the way he ſhould point out. 

She had an anſwer from the farmer, 
and a meſſage from Mrs. Burdock, 
thanking Mrs. Bartlett for her kindneſs, 
which was more than ſhe expected or 


deſerved. This gave us the ſatisfaction 
of performing a duty, and of having it 
properly acknowledged, 


In the month of May I received a 
pacquet from Mr. Aſhford, incloſing 


letters from India to himſelf, to Samuel 


Stanmore, and to me. I tranſcribe that 
from Arthur to me; thoſe to others 
were to the ſame purpoſe. 


ARTHUR STANMORE TW. BARTLETT, 


© Dear William, | 
© I have gone ſtep by ſtep with thee 
© in thy journey through life ; 1 have 
© enjoyed 
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enjoyed all thy fair proſpects of fortune 
and happineſs. 
J now call upon thee to ſhare in 
© my ſorrows, I have had fx years of 
* ſucceſs abroad and happineſs at home. 
* Alas, my ſcene of life is overcaſt ! 
© my ſituation is reverſed ! I returned 
© from my cuſtomary journey up the 
© continent, in full hope and expectation 
T of a welcome in the arms of a faithful 
© wife, and in the boſom of my be- 
© loved children; I found my Olivia in 
a dying ſtate ; my cinidren and ſervants 
© lamenting over her. She rejoiced that 
] was come in time to receive her laſt 
adieu. She thanked me for all my 
© affeftion and kindneſs to her. She 
recommended her children to my 
* paternal care and protection. She 
* thanked her uncle Yuſuff for his good- 
© neſs to her, and for giving her ſo dear 
© a huſband, She commended her ſoul 
331 8 
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K to Heaven, and expired in my arms. Y 
# Her pure foul aſcended, and was united 1 
. to the great firſt Principle of al! 
45 things, by whatever name he is calleddʒ; 
6 "I «« By ſaint, by ſavage, and by ſage, | 2 
I «« Jehovah, —Jove,—or Lord.“ | ? 
. tell thee, William, I am certain | 2? 
4 that wherever ſhe is, ſhe is happy; no J 
I a bigot upon earth ſhall make me doubt 
4 *of it, and this belief is my great con- | ; 
I * folation, The torch of love is ex- ; 
| © tingutſhed in my breaſt, never more 4 


© to be rekindled. The heart, having 
© loft its chief good, will look around for 
© its next reſource. Friendſhip remains 
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© to me, and J lay hold on it. I am de- | 

, * termined to viſit my friends in Eng- | 
land, and try what comfort I can re- 
© ceive from their company, I pro- 


* poſed to take my two boys with me, 
and to leave my daughter and her 
nurſe 
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t nurſe in the care of my uncle Vuſuff; 

© but he fays he will not take the 

© charge of any more females of the 

© mixt breed. He will, however, take 

© my friend George Hardy into his ſer- 
© vice, He will be my agent here, and 
© ſerve me at the ſame time as my 
uncle. He will ſhare my profits, and 
© will keep open the place till my return. 
My ſervant, the native, will continue 
© with him, and my faithful Donald will 
© remain with me. 

My daughter's nurſe has loſt her 
© huſband; ſhe and her children ſhall 
© be under my protection; they allo 
* ſhall come to England with me, and, 
in due time, they ſhall be {ſervants to 
© my children. 

« Methinks I feel my ſpirits revive - 
already at the thoughts of embracing 
* my friends. I ſhall place my children 
© under thy care; they ſhall receive 

DD it © the 
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© the benefits of civilization and edu- 
© cation. 

Tom Aſhford has paid me a viſit 
© of condolence ; I take it moſt kindly, 
© and am thankful for it. 

Tell Samuel Stanmore I reckon 
much on embracing him; remember 
me kindly to George Aſhford. I have 
« deſired Mr. Aſhford to ſay to old 
* Stanmore and his amiable wife what 
© he pleaſes of me and for me. 

© T mean to come home in one of 
* the autumnal ſhips, but I know not of 
© what country, I will let thee know 
© as ſoon as I arrive in England. 

God bleſs thee, William, and all 
© thoſe thou loveſt, and ſend us a happy 
meeting! Dear friend, adieu! 

| © ARTHUR STANMORE,” 


Tom Aſhford's letter thanked me 
for reminding him of his duty, and pro- 
miſed me to wait on Mr, Stanmore, 

and 
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and aſk a renewal of his friendſhip. He 
added, As far as I know, he has ated 
© more wiſely than any of us, at leaſt if 
© ſucceſs will juſtify a man's conduct. 
© He has made a fortune rapidly, we 
are creeping on ſlowly. I ſometimes 
* wiſh I had ſhared his undertakings.” 
I] conſulted my wife on the care of 
Arthur's children; I ſhould wiſh they 
might be educated with my own, but 
ſhould they be brought up in my own 
houſe, or ſent to a ſchool? My Louiſa 
was deſirous to ſecond me in every 
thing for the advan-age of my friend's 


children; the houſe was large, and they 


might be well accommodated with us. 

I thanked her for her generous 
kindneſs; but I would conſider well 
before I reſolved. 

The ſchoolmaſter of our pariſh ſuc- 
ceeded moderately well, but there was 


wanting a maſter of languages. His 
x 6 ſon 
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ſon was an ingenious, promiſing youth ; 
] adviſed the father to put him to a good 
ſchool, and qualify him to teach the 
learned languages. I now caſt my eye 
upon this young man as a preceptor to 
Arthur's children and my own, My 
wife was now in her ſecond pregnancy, 
and I was called upon to look forward 
and prepare for their education. 

Mr. Harman was tranſported at my 
propoſal for his eldeſt fon ; and brought 
up his ſecond ſon for his aſſiſtant, 

I had letters regularly from Mr. Wil- 
mot and his governor, which aſſured me 
of the improvement of James, and the 
abilities and prudence of the other. 

I was fortunate and happy in my 
ſituation, and I thought it my duty to 
aſſiſt others who were leſs ſo. 


I might ſay with Job: When the ear 


heard me, then it bleſſed me; and when 


the eye ſaw me, it gave witneſs to me. 
1 was 
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I was eyes to the blind, and feet was 
Ito the lame; I was a. father to the 
poor, and thoſe I knew not I ſearched out. | 
The reſpect and love of my dear native 

village was more valuable to me than 
the fame of the greateſt hero, ſtateſman, 
- or orator, could be to thoſe who poſleſs 

: them. 
I employed my time this ſummer in 
preparing for the accommodation of my Is 
friend and his family. My wife wiſhed 
they might not arrive till after ſhe ſhould 
be recovered from her lying-in, and 
able to ſuperintend and regulate their 
houſchold. | 

In September I had a letter from Mr. 

Stanmore, telling me that himſelf and 

family were ſafely arrived at Amſter- 

dam. That they came over ina Dutch 

ſhip, for certain reaſons that he would 
communicate to me in confidence here- 

4 after, That his infant daughter and her 
; nurſe 
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nurfe had been much indiſpoſed, and he 
thought beſt to give them time to reſt 
and recover from the fatigues of the 
Voyage. 

While they remained there, he was 
determined to fee ſome of the principal 
towns in Holland, but that he hoped to 
be in England in a month. 

Happily for me, my wife was brought 
to bed on the third of October; ſhe 
brought me a ſecond ſon, whom I called 
Arthur Stanmore after my friend; and 
I wrote to let him know that I was 
ready to meet him as ſoon as he 
pleaſed, 

My next letter was dated October 
ninth, in Which he told me his family 
were arrived in health and ſafety. That 
he had taken lodgings in Fenchurch- 
ſtreet, where he was well accommo- 
dated. That he had taken a London 
ſervant who was recommended by his 

landlord 
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landlord as one who knew the ways of 
the town, and could ſhew his own ſer- 
vants to go about without loſing them- 
ſelves. Finally, he deſired to ſee me as 
ſoon as poſſible. 

I ſet out the next day, arrived the 
ſame night, and wrote to my wife the 
day following : 


© WILLIAM BARTLETT fo his Louis. 


© TI am bound by duty and by pro- 

* miſe to 'write frequently and minutely 
to my dear Louiſa, and ſhall endeavour 
© to make my abſence contribute to her 
entertainment, and bring her ac- 
« quainted with my friend before ſhe 
« ſees him; ſhe expects an original 
character. I went as directed to an 
© oilſhop in Fenchurch- ſtreet. An in- 
* telligent ſervant, who expected me, 
© ſhewed me into a room, where fat 
© two 
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two men in Indian dreſſes ; they looked 
to be middle-aged. men, both turned 
of forty. One of them ſaluted me in 
the Indian manner, I deſired him to 
introduce me to Mr. Stanmore. He 
came round and embraced me, © Can 


*any dreſs conceal Arthur Stanmore. 


© from his friend and brother William 
Bartlett? I held him off and gazed 
© at him earneſtly; I then ſaid, © The 
© voice is Jacob's, but the face and 
© the beard ſeem. to be thoſe of 
« Eſau, or of ſome other man.” He 
* imiled; © No, they are only embel- 
« liſhed a little. Look here, William!“ 
© He threw: back his upper garment, 
«which was muſlin, and ſhewed me a 


© kind of veſt under it full of ſmall. 


buttons. In theſe are concealed a 
© treaſure of great value, which I have 
« preſerved from the dragons of office, 
© for the ſervice of my children and my 

© friends, 
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* friends. As to the drapery it has its 
* uſes; but under it beats the heart of 
your friend Arthur, who loves you 
* molt of any man living.” Iembraced 
him cordially, but could not preſently 
© truſt to my voice; we both wept for 
joy in ſilence, As ſoon as Arthur re- 

© covered his voice, he faid, © How do 
© all thoſe I love, and all thoſe whom I 
* ought to love?“ -“ That is ſpoken 
© like my own Arthur; for if we only 
* love thoſe who are kind to us, what 
reward have we? Do not even the 


© Phariſees and publicans ſo ?” 


dec Thank you, William; the reproof 

© is in character. How do all my re- 
© lations and friends?“ 

e« All as men as uſual, both in health | 


© and manners.“ 
ee Why do I not ſce my brother 


© Samuel with you?“ 
6.46.] have 


7 : 
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%, I have written to him to hold 
* himſelf in readineſs to attend you ; 


* but I thought it beſt that he ſhould 


wait awhile, as I ſuppoſed you would 
not ſtay in London.“ 

«« Yes; I have buſineſs that will 
* detain me here ſame time.“ 

« « Then 1 will write to Samuel to 
© come to us. Will you not introduce 
me to your children?“ 

ce Yes, I will introduce them to 
50. He rang the hell. The Er- 
© vant came; he made ſigns, and the 
children came in with their attend- 
© ants. | 

© « Come hither, my bleſſings !” ſaid 

© he; they ran to him, and he brought 
them to me: this is Arthur Aſhford, 
my firſt-born ; this is William, Bartlett, 
my ſecond ; this is my daughter Olivia, 
* and her nurſe Bedra,—love them for 
c my 
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© my fake.” ““ J do, and will ever 
love them. I have two ſons who 
© are my bleſſings, the youngeſt is called 
* Arthur Stanmore ; you muſt love 
them alſo.” I careſſed the children, 
The eldeſt is the faireſt, and he re- 
* ſembles his father ſtrongly; the ſecond 
is browner, but none of them are 
* darker than an Italian. Stanmore 
© 1s bronzed over, ſo that I ſhould not 
* have known him any where. 


He preſented to me the man I had 
© found with him. This is my good 
* ſervant Donald Dalziell, he is my 
confidential and truſty friend; but for 
© him I ſhould not have ſeen you nor 
© England again, I took Donald's 
© hand, I thanked him for his care of 
my kinſman and friend, and ſaid he 
© had engaged a friend who would am- 
* ply repay his ſervice and fidelity. 
We 
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We ſat down and began to converſe 
© at our eaſe. 

«c«« Do you mean to continue in this 
* maſquerade dreſs ?” ſaid I. He ſmiled, 
and made a ſign to Donald. He came 
* round and unticd a ſtring, and down 
dropped the beard ; he then took off 
© the turban and ſhewed his hair, which 
© had been cut cloſe, and was beginning 
to grow again, and to curl as it did 
© before he went abroad. 

« « Tt is now,” faid I, © that. I ac- 
* knowledge my couſin Arthur; he is 
now fully reſtored to me.“ I went 


© and embraced him; * but why do 


you continue this diſguiſe ?”? 


« « For many reaſons ; ſome ſerious 


© and ſome ludicrous.“ 
%, Will you acquaint me with ſome 
of them?“ 5 
«« Yes, I will tell you one of them. 
© I have a great deſire that Ifaac Stan- 
| © more. 
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© more and his wife ſhould ſee me in 
them, and the young ſquire Iſaac; I 
© have a wiſh to ſurpriſe them, and to 
© hear their remarks upon me.” 
tec What end do you propoſe by it?“ 
«« To gratify my own humour, and 
© to mortify theirs. I will not tell you 
© more at preſent, Let us turn over 
to another page. Why do you not 
© ſpeak of your wife ?” 
ci Becauſe I would not awaken recol- 
elections that — My wife is one of 
the beſt of women; ſhe has all the 
active virtues as well as the paſſive 
ones: l am happy.” — “ I am happy to 
© hear it.” —<© You are equally kind and 
© conſiderate. May God continue your 
© bleſſings !“ I thank you, my dear 
friend. Will you let your ſervant 
go with mine to take me a lodging near 
you:? Take you a * No, 
0 ſir, 
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© fir, you ſhall lodge here; I have pro- 
© yided for your accommodation.“ 


« © thank you, ſir, but you have 
© many to provide for.” 
ccc No more than I can well afford to 


© provide for. Say no more on this 
« ſubje&, or you will offend me.“ 


He careſſed the children tenderly, 
© and then ſent them and the nurſe 
away. I embraced them alſo, and 
«* deſired them to love me. Soon after 
© we were ſummoned to ſupper, but 
* firſt Arthur reſumed his beard and his 
© turban. 


„ Afﬀeer ſupper we chatted till near 
twelve o'clock, when we retired to 

© our reſpective apartments. 
<I roſe early this morning, I wrote 
to Samuel Stanmore, and to Mr. Aſh- 
ford. I began this to my dear wife, 
4 © and 


Anne TCL 
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'* and wrote till I was called to break - 


< faſt, I will finiſh it time enough for 
* the poſt. Give my love to Fanny, 
© and tell her ſhe muſt write the anſwers 
to my letters, for you muſt not write 


lat preſent. Embrace my dear babes 


© for me, and tell their mother I am all 
and only hers, while | 
c WiLLIaM BARTLETT.' 


© London, Oct. 13th. 


« WiLLiam BARTLETT Zo Lovis 
BARTLETT. 


© Dear Wife of my Soul ! 

After the firſt emotions of our 
meeting were paſſed over, we fell into 
© a ſtate of tranquillity ; talked over old 
friends and paſt times, preſent and 
future hopes. He told me I muſt 
© either buy or hire a houſe for his 
family; but it muſt be in my own 
25 —— I anſwered, © Not un- 

« es 
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© leſs you purpoſe to ſtay in England. 
My wife has provided for the accom- 
* modation of your children and ſer- 
© yants. Our children muſt be edu- 
*cated together under my eye. When 
© you come to reſide in England as 
© your home, there then is a houſe pro- 
© vided for you, but I leave that to 
Mr. Aſhford to explain, I muſt not 
© encroach upon his province,” —“ J 
© will hear what the dear old man pro- 
< poſes; but I will have no home for 
© many years to come. Hear my plan. 
I will travel through France, Spain, 
© and Italy. Then I will go over the 
iſlands in the Mediterranean; thoſe of 
© the Archipelago; through part of 
Turkey to Egypt; through Syria and 
Arabia; through Perſia and ſo into 
India, and to my late reſidence. I will 
< ſettle my affairs there before I return 


© again to Europe.” 
£« Good 
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© © Good God, what a ſcheme ! What! 
© condemn. yourſelf to be a vagrant all 
© your life?“ - Yea, a ſtranger and a 
* pilgrim upon earth, as all our fathers 
© were,” — You love your children, you 
© love your friends, why will you deprive 
them and yourſelf of the bleſſings of ſo- 
< ciety, and baniſh yourſelf from your 
© native country? - Oh, I will come 
* home whenever they have need of me; 
© 1 will come time enough to marry my 
© daughter to your eldeſt ſon, and to 
< ſettle my other children in the world. 
« I will lay my old age in their cradle, 
and they ſhall rock me till J fall 
: aſleep.” | 
ce Romantic and eccentric . man! 
Can you promiſe yourle!? that every 
© thing will fall out a» you have planned 
© it !'—<© Yes, I hope it will; but if. J 
* ſhould drop by the way, I ſhall leave 
© upon you the care of ſettling my 
VOL, III. G children; 
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children; and failing you, to my bro- 
ther Samuel. I ſhall make my will, 
and ſettle every thing before I go 
abroad again.” 

« «© There was a certain king called 
© Pyrrhus,” ſaid I, © who laid a plan to 
© conquer all the kingdoms of the 
© world; he had a friend, which is a rare 
'© bleſſing for a king to have. He led 
© him on ſtep by ſtep to ſhew the ab- 
< ſurdity of his deſigns, by aſking a 
* ſimple queſtion at the end of every 
© undertaking he propoſed. © What 
© will you do next?” ſaid he. 

c ce After he had in idea conquered all 
© the known world, “ What will you 
do then?” ſaid he. 

Ce Why then I will enjoy myſelf, live 
© in ſplendor and magnificence, make 
6 ſplendid feaſts, build fine palaces, and 
enjoy rey pleaſure that life affords.” 
tn And 
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< —* And what hinders your enjoying 
them now?“ ſaid his friend. 

e << Do not anſwer me juſt now, kinſ- 
* man; but reflect upon what I have ſaid 
© in anotherperſon's words.” He pauſed 
© a minute, Then ſaid, *I underſtand 
© you, but it cannot be.— I cannot ſtay 
© at home.“ 

ce Then wait till time has compoſed 
© and ſettled your mind. I will think 
of what you have ſaid, — Quit the 
ſubject.“ 

He roſe and walked about the room 
in great emotion. ** I aſk pardon if 
© I have given you pain !—] have done.“ 
ee No, no, it is truth. I am eccentric 
Al am unſettled. —Y ou have hurt my 
© weak place, — but it was done in kind- 
* neſs. You ſee I do not refuſe com- 
fort; you ſee I look forward; I en- 
courage hope. I ſeek and purſue it.“ 

While he was walking about, the 


London ſervant came in; Sir, the 


G 2 © gentle-- 
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© centlemen are come, ſhall I ſhew them 
<up?” —© I am glad of it, buſineſs 
* employs and amuſes the mind. Shew 
© them up in five minutes. — William, 
chere are ſome ſtrangers coming to 
< me,you willthink them ſtrange enough; 
© they are lapidaries and jewellers. They 
© are ſome Germans, Jews, Flemings, 
£ Dutchmen, &c.” 


ce ſhall be an intruder, perhaps; 
J will leave you a while.” 


e « No, ſtay a few minutes, and re- 
© turn when you pleaſe.” 


© He rang the bell, and preſently 


© came in five men, the ſtrangeſt look- 


© ing ones I ever ſaw. Stanmore 


© aſſumed a look of dignity and con- 
* ſequence, Donald brovght in a box, 
© and the company ſeated themſelves 
round a table.—1 went out and left 
them to their bulineſs. 

© I walked 
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© I walxed out and was gone above 
an hour. When I returned they were 


not gone away; I ordered the ſervant 


to let me know when his maſter was 
alone. He did fo, and | found my 
* couſin ſitting by the table, which was 
covered with papers and money bags. 


get You have been a long time away,” 
© ſaid he; I have been doing buſineſs 
© for myſelf and ſome other friends in 
© India, I have been ſelling ſtones and 
* gems, and exchanging them for yellow 
*carth and white paper. William, 
* which do you like beſt, gold or 
paper?“ 
cc Equally, as convenient to tranſact 
* neceflary buſineſs. Paper will go into 
* the leaſt compaſs.” He put a note 
into my hand and held it there, I 
would not take it. Do you think I 
* will fuffer you to come on my errands 
* at your own expence ?” 
G 3 4 90 


126 MEMolRs OF 


Do you think I would grudge the 
* expence of a journey to ſee a friend 
* Teſs dear than my Arthur!“ —“ No 
more I take the note or I will throw it 
into the fire,” . You are fo abſolute, 


you terrify me, fir.” —<© Do as I de- 
* fire you then,—Will you have any 
ſugar plumbs? He ſhewed me a 
box of jewels. | 

« « No, fir, I wear a remembrance 
of yours on my finger.” 

% am glad of it; but I ſhall one 
day ſce your wife.” 

He put away the boxes and papers 
© into a cloſet, —In the evening of the 
day Samuel Stanmore arrived. — There 
vas a repetition of the ſcene at my firſt 


arrival, only Samuel was more in- 


© credulous than I had been, and could 
© hardly be perſuaded to recognize his 
brother. He was obliged to take off 
© his beard and turban as he did before 


4 
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 * to me, and at length he was convinced. 
Samuel is a good looking young man, 
© not handſome, but looks good and 
* amiable ; he wept heartily when he 
* was aſſured of the identity of his 
brother. —All ſtrong emotions abate, 
as after a ſtorm comes a calm, I am 
© impatient to hear from my love, I 
* * hope this poſt will bring me a letter. 
My love to Fanny. God bleſs you 
 * and adieu! 


© WILLIAM BARTLETT. 
October 20th. (Second letter.) 


5 WILLIAu Ba&TLETT to his Wife, 


Before I ſpeak of perſons or things. 
Jet me thank my dea ils tor their 


* moſt kind letter: — Louiſa would write 
5 a part of it, to ſhew that ſhe was quite 
|! © well.—Take care, oh beſt beloved of 
8 * my ſoul! take care of thy precious 
+ health, on which depend the health, 


G 4 happi- 
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| « happineſs, and even life of thy William 
Bartlett. I thank my dear Fanny for 
* her care of us both, We have letters 
from Lincolaſhire, inviting, perſuad- 
ing, and urging us to haſten thither. 
Mr. Aſhford is impatient to fee his dar- 
ling Arthur, and to ſee and embrace his 
* grandchildren, 

«© « cannot leave London,“ ſaid 
Arthur, © till I have finiſhed my buſi- 
* nels here. I muſt have another meet- 
© ing with thoſe queer fellows you ſaw 
* with me the other day. I have jewels 
© to ſell and monies to employ for my- 
© ſelf and others. Thoſe lapidaries or 


« ſtone-cutters know me to be a judge 
© of their valuc ; and here William is 


© another uſe of my Indian dreſs and 
manners. If I were to appear to them 
in a cropt head of hair, and a frock 
* dreſs, they would try to cheat me; 
but in my dignity they reſpect my 

| knowledge; 
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knowledge; however, I will ſee them 
again, and finiſh my buſineſs as ſoon 
© as I can. for my dear Mr. Aſhford's 
ſake.” 


cee He deſerves that you ſhould gratify 
©all his wiſhes.” —* Well, they ſhall 
© be gratified, — Samuel, have you 
© a pocket- book?“ — Samuel ſhowed 
one . That is a ſhabby one, but you 
© ſhall buy a better. How much does 
© your father allow you yearly ?”? 


cc Thirty pounds, ſir.“—“ For all 
© your expences ?”—*© Yes, fir ; but I 
am rich by your bounty. Mr. Aſh- 
© ford pays me forty pounds a-year, 
© which he ſays is the intereſt of a thou- 
* ſand pounds which you gave me three 
*-years ago.“ 
ce That is true, my dear boy; I hope 
your father docs not know that you 
have this allowance?“ 
9 5 | c cc No, 
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© «© No, fir, he thinks me a very good 
© manager.” 

© « That is like him.—Take thefe- 
two notes, and buy whatever you have 
© need of, and do not ſcruple to call 
upon me for more.“ 


« « Oh, my dear brother, you are too 
* generous to me !” 

« « Never think of it, my dear; what 
is the uſe of wealth, but to gratify our 
friends, and provide for them?“ 


© We diſcuſſed the ſubject of gene- 

© roſity for ſome time, and would have 
checked the bounty of our friend, but 
© he would not be reſtrained nor contra- 
« dicted. Two days after the lapidaries 
« came again; he had a long conference 
« with them, and afterwards a ſtock- 
© broker attended him, and he placed a 
large ſum in the public funds, and ro 
turned home to dinner. We ſpent our 
evening together in a comfortable way, 
© and 
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rand I began to ſpeak of our departure 
from London, 

« « Tou are in a great hurry to leave 
London, fir.” | 

« « Your friends in the country are 
«impatient to ſee you, why ſhould you 
not ſhew your deſire to ſee them?“ 

ce But there are ſome things to be 
diſcuſſed and ſettled firſt.“ 

« «« Then let us :diſcuſs and decide 
* upon them.“ 

ce Well, ſir, what would you pro- 
poſe? 

* think our company is too large 
for Mr. Aſhford to accommodate. 
I would therefore propoſe that your 
© nurſe, and the two young children, 
and her own children, with your Indian 
© youth, ſhould go directly to my houſe, . 
* where proviſion is made for their 


 * reception, —T hat the reſt of us ſhould 
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© goto Mr. Aſhford's as ſoon as may be 
© agreeable to you,” 


ce have no great objection to this 
© diſpoſition of yours.” | 


cee Then let us ſet about preparing 
© for it.“ 


cee Well, I am ready to do ſo when 


© youpleaſe,”—< Yet ſtill we moveſlow- 
© ly, and I am impatient to be gone.” 
© He has ordered an eminent taylor to 
© bring patterns of cloth, he will have 
« ſome ſuits of clothes made up. We 
© are to chooſe them to-morrow morn- 
© ing. I have ſpoken to the landlord, 
© to provide us with a coach for our 


« journey, and a cart for our goods. 


© Mr. Stanmore has ſeveral boxes of 
India goods, which he has paid the cuſ- 


tom for, and thus (in his own words) 


© bought over again and made them his 
© own, He has ordered two ſuits: of 
© clothes for himſelf, two for Donald, 

© ONE 
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© one for Samuel; inſiſting that they 
© ſhall appear as gentlemen, and not like 
© pedlars. We are now, I hope, in 
© train for removing to B „which 
© is one ſtep towards removing home- 
© wards, I write to Hartley, to meet 
the ſervants and children at Chelms- 
ford, and to conduct them to you. 
© God bleſs you, and adieu my dear 
r. girls. 


© WILLIAM BARTLETT,” 
October 29th. (Third letter.) 


WiLLiam BARTLETT reo his Wife, 


© We are now on our journey to 
B — ; my compar.ions are gone to 
bed, and I will converſe with my 
© Louiſa for an hour before I go to reſt. 
Arthur Stanmore has a thouſand 
good qualities; but he is ſtill very 
© eccentric, and not a little obſtinate; 
© once, when I oppoſed him in opinion, 
4 © he 
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© he looked ſerious and ſaid, © Do not you 
c. know that I am ſomewhat reſtive, and 
c. that I like better to lead than to fol- 
© low?” He exclaimed on the manners 
of London, and yet. ſeemed loth to 
<.leave it: the hours were particularly 
©.offenſive to him. 1 read in the 
c. Bible,” ſaid he, „that God made the 
«ſun to rule the day, but the Londoners 
deny it. They ſay they are wiſer than 
che who made the ſun ; that when he 
© ſets, the day begins; and they lie in 
© bed till noon or after. . 

« «« This reverſing of hours cauſes the 
«© reverſion of manners; the ſervants - 
© know not when their. work is done; 
and while the maſter and miſtreſs are. 
© in bed, they are the governors of the 
© family, and they make. themſelves 
«amends for the. trouble. and fatigue 
they undergo in the hours when the 
« family are alive and in a buſtle.— I 
| do 
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© do not approve this reverſing of hours 

any more than you.” — You diſap- 

© prove the follies of faſhion, but {till you 

« follow them, ſo do all the reſt of the 

© world, and none have the courage to 
«ſtem the torrent and alter its courſe.” 


cet Let every man anſwer for himſelf, 
©] do not believe that I can ſtop the 
t tide with. my feeble hands, but I regu- 
Slate my own family by the laws of 
«. reaſon, as nearly as times and cuſtoms. 
permit me to do.“ 

«.c« Why, what hours do you keep in 
©. your family?“ 

tc, We breakfaſt at eight o'clock, or 
* a little after; we dine at three pre- 
«ciſely, drink tea at fix, ſup at nine, 


and all the family are in bed at 
eleven,” 


, Pretty well; but your father dined 
Lat one o'clock,” 


« © That 
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ce That was on account of the 
© ſchool; otherwiſe he would not have 
© affected ſingularity, but have done 
© like other men.” —< In matters of in- 
© different nature, but not in right or 
wrong.“ “ My father was an excellent 
© man ; I honour his memory, and imi- 
tate him as nearly as I can.“ 


<< ] honour his memory alſo ; he was 
©a truly good man.” 


e-« So is our dear friend Mr. Aſhford; 


but he does not affect ſingularity; he 
© conforms to the manners of the times.” 
© —&« He lives like a farmer; and con- 
* forms to their manners; he keeps to 
© their hours and manner of living.“ 


Having got him upon the ſubject of 
Mr. Aſhford, I ſaid, I could not ap- 
© prove of his appearing in maſquerade 


© to a man of his plain and ſimple man- 


© ners; it looked like attempting to de- 
* ceive him; and he owed more reſpect 
and 
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and even reverence to ſo good a man 
and ſo dear a friend. 


« « You croſs me again, William; why 
* will you do ſo?” 


_ © I took a different view of the ſubject, 
© and tried to laugh him out of his af- 
© ſumed character. | 


ce have ſeen the head of the auſtere 

© Cato,” ſaid I, «with a face as ſmooth 
© ſhaven as a modern beau, and the 
© effeminate Hceliogabalus with a beard 
* that mult, like yours, have been an 
artificial one, for at his years it could 
© not have been a natural one; he died 
© under twenty: Think you that he was 
more, or Cato leſs reſpected for ib?“ — 
A What care I for your Cato or your 
* Heliogabalus? I ſuppole they con- 
formed to the faſhion of their times.“ 
6 That is all I want to obtain from 
© you, that you will conform to the 
times 
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times and the country, and appear as 
* an Engliſhman to your deareſt friend.” 
© « So you declare war againſt my 
© beard ?” 
C As an artificial one, as a diſguiſe ; 


© if Nature had given it you I could have 
« borne with it.“ 


« « have a mind to let my own beard. 


grow, on purpoſe ro ſee what reſpect 
© you will pay to it.—I give way to 
your reaſoning in regard to Mr. Aſh- 
© ford : but ſtop there. —By G=— I 
© will appear to the Stanmores in what- 
ever form it ſhall pleaſe me!“ 

I give way in my turn, and I am 
© thankful for your compliance.“ 

His compliance after all was un- 
© pracious, and he had clouds upon his 
© brow all the remainder of the day. 
© From theſe traits you will obſerve, my 
© beloved, that my Arthur, like other 


6 men, has lights. and: ſhades in his 
| © character, 
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character, and that the greateſt gifts 
are tempered with allay. I will now 
© wiſh you good repoſe, and go to my 
on. Heaven bleſs you and your 
© babes, prays your own 
© WILLIAM BARTLETT," 
Nov. 3d. (Fourth letter.) 


WILLIAU BARTLETT to Lovisa his 
Wife, 


Here we are, dear life of my life, 
all ſitting round Mr, Aſhford's fire- 
* fide, happy and pleaſed with each 
other. I know you expect a more 
© minute account of our meeting. From 
the day that I had a warm expoftula- 
© tion with Arthur on the ſubject of the 
thbeard, he gave up his artificial one, 
© and forbdre to ſhave his own. Young 
Arthur was fatigued and unwell on 
* the road, and we ſtaid a night longer 
than we intended, ſo that Arthur had 


A beard 
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* a beard of three days growth when we 
© arrived at B . Tt was to my 
* mind very becoming to him, which 
* was the reverſe of the other, but he 
* ſtill preſerved his Indian dreſs and 


© conſequential air and manner. I an- 


« nounced him to Mr. Aſhford, who 
* gazed at him earneſtly. Arthur ſalut- 
© ed him reſpectfully, after the Eaſtern 
© manner, He ſaid, “ Surely this can- 


* not be my Arthur Stanmore ??” — 


e« Yes it is, ſaid I; © he will con- 
* vince you of it in due time,” Arthur 
* kiſſed him between the eyes, and then 
© kneeled on one knee and kiſſed his 
© hand, — He then took off his turban, 
© and threw himſelf into his arms. My 
© patron, my fricnd, my father, acknow+ 
© ledge your ſon !%—Mr. Aſhford then 
recognized and embraced him, * Why 


do you thus diſguiſe yourſelf to me?“ 
c «6 It 
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< « Tt is no diſguiſe, fir, it is the drets 
© | have worn, till it is become the moſt 
© familiar to me.” 

e« To yourſelf it may, but to your 
* friends in England it is neither familiar 
© nor agreeable,” 

« © They ſhall ſce both in their turn. 
© Bear with me, dear fir, and let me 
© wear my Indian form firſt ??'—<« As 
© you pleaſe, fir; you are welcome here 
© in either.“ Thank you, fir.” He 
put on his turban again. How does 
George Aſhford ; I have not yet ſeen 
* him?” Honeſt George waited till 
© our meeting was over; he is the ſame 
* modeſt humble creature he always 
© was, Mr. Aſhford rang the bell, and 
© in came George. Arthur took his 
© hand and embraced him. George 
© pazed at him and ſeemed to doubt 
© his identity. I ſaw your brother 
© Thomas . before 1 left India,” ſaid 

Arthur, 
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Arthur, * and I bring you a letter 
© from him.” George bowed, recog- 
< nized and thanked him. His wife 
did not appear till after ſupper- time. 
She was preſented to the gueſts; ſhe 
© pazed at them inceſſantly, and could 
© not take her eyes off them. 


« Surpriſe wears out by degrees; ſo 
© did theirs, and we were ſoon familiar- 
© iſed to each other. 


Arthur aſked many queſtions rela- 
© tive to his family: Were they glad 
© to hear of his arrival? Did they wiſh 
© to ſee him? Did they expect him? 
Mr. Aſhford anſwered,** Yes,” to every 
© queſtion. He bade him name a day 
to viſit them, and promiſed to accom- 

© pany him, as did the reſt of us. 


He named an early day, and Mr. 
* Aſhford ſent word, and prepared them 


< for our coming, 
© All 
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All here deſire me to preſent their 
< reſpe&s and kind wiſhes, with thoſe of 
your affectionate 

WILLIAM BARTTETr.“ 


Nov. 7th. (Fifth Letter.) 


WILLIAu BARTLETT 70 his Wife. 


My heart pays its beſt acknowledg- 
© ments to its queen and miſtreſs, for 
© her dear kind letter of yeſterday's poſt, 
© affuring me of the health of all thoſe 
© moſt dear to me, and of the ſafe 
© arrival of my friend's children and 
© ſervants. | 

© He returns his thanks, with mine, 
© for your cares for them. He longs to 
* ſee you and acknowledge your good- 
© neſs, and I am impatient to conduct 
© him to you. 

* I know you will expect a minute 
* account of Arthur's firſt interview 

with 
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© with his parents, I had warned Mr. 
« Afhford of his reſentment towards 
© them, with our conference on the road 
© concerning them, and begged him to 
© uſe his influence. to ſoften his mind 
© towards them, 
© We paid them a morning viſit, in- 
© tending by their behaviour to conduct 
© ourſelves toward them in future. 
We went in poſtchaiſes, but Samuel 
© went on horſeback, We were ſhewn 
© into the bcſt parlour, where Mr. and 
« Mrs. Stanmore received us, with young 
© Iſaac dreſſed in his Sunday clothes. 
Arthur ſaluted his father in the Eaſtern 
manner; he put his hands to his fore- 
© head, and then bowed his body. 
© They ſtared like people in too great 
© ſurpriſe to know how to behave them- 
« ſelves ; Arthur enjoyed i it. Mr. Aſhford 
© took old Stanmore's hand, © I ſup- 
6 N ſaid Iſaac, © theſe two gentle- 
© men 
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© men are my ſon's patrons. I thank 
© them for all their favours to him.” 
Donald ſtepped backward to a re- 
ſpectful diſtance, 

© « ook at this man,“ ſaid Mr. Aſh- 
* ford; * have you no recollection of 
any of his features?“ 

< « No, not the leaſt,” . Nor you, 
* madam ?”—©< No, fir,” 

cee Are you the father of Arthur 
© Stanmore ? ſaid he, © Yes, ſir.“— 
tc Have you any other children?“ 
ee Yes, ſir; two other ſons; they are 
© both here-preſent.” 

ce But which is the eldeſt; = the 
© heir the young ſquire ? for whom 
© you have deſtined three parts of your 
fortune, while the younger ones are to 
© have the reſt, and be qualified, one 
to be his caſhier, and "=o other his 
© fteward ?” {| + 


vol. II.. n „ Sir, 
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Sir, you are miſinformed, they 
© are both in a way to provide for them- 
« ſcIves ; if you know Arthur you can- 
© not be ignorant of this.“ 

dec Yes, I do know Arthur, and 1 
know to whom he is indebted for his 
« preſent ſituation ; to this moſt excellent 
man, his beſt friend, patron, and 
father.“ 

« « No more of this,” ſaid Mr. Am 
« ford Arthur has been induſtrious and 
fortunate. Mr. Stanmore, try if you 
cannot diſcover your ſon Arthur in 
© this Indian gentleman.“ “ No, fir, 
] cannot find the leaſt reſemblance 
* of him. He is twice urs. fr Ar- 
« thur.” 

% Now comes his part; Arthur, 
© take off your diſguiſe.” 

He took off his turban, but his 
© beard was now become a diſguiſe, 
_ © except to us who were uſed to it. 

« Mr, 
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Mr. Aſhford ſaid, “ Mr, Stanmore, 
this is, indeed, your ſon Arthur; I 
© own and acknowledge him, and he is 
© ready bo acknowkdge and pay duty 
© to you.” | 


«© « When I am convinced that this 
"0 my ſon, I will cknowioge and 
© receive him as ſuch.” 


Arthur ſaid, © Brother Samuel, help 
© me to convince my father ; take off 
my upper garment,” He did ſo, and 
Arthur opened his boſom and ſhewed 
* his natural complexion. He took his 
arm out naked, and ſhewed the mark 
© which the tiger had left in his ſide, 
* and a large mole on the ſame ſide of 
© his body, © Perhaps,” ſaid he, © my 
© mother may remember this mark.“ 


gc do remember it,” ſaid ſhe; * but 
© ] ſee no other reſemblance of my ſon 
Arthur; do you, Mr, Stanmore ?” - 


H 2 e Yes, 
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ct Yes, I do in his curling hair,” ſaid 
© he, and in his complexion where it 
© has not been expoſed.” 

© Arthur kneeted to his father; he 
* embraced him, and ſaid, “God bleſs 
© you, my ſon.” 

© Arthur called his ſon to him; Look 
* at this boy, fir, and ſeek my reſem- 
* blance in him.” 

© Old Iſaac took the boy into his 
© arms, and faid, “ Yes, I do; I do ſee 
your reſemblance in him. God bleſs 
* thee, my child! I am thy grand- 
© father.” He then gave him to his 
* wife, who embraced and acknowledged 
him. 

e « This is my firſt- born, ſaid Ar- 
© thur ; © I have two more; and if I had 
© as many as could ſtand upon an acre 
of ground, they ſhould ſhare my favour 
* and my fortune equally. I would reach 
« themthe old ſtory of the bundle of ſticks, 
© and that, while united, they are invinci- 


c ble,” 


£1 


2 
* 
4] 
i 
Y 
7 
* 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 149 


© ble.” — Good doctrine, I confeſs,” 
« ſaid Mr. Aſhford, * but all men can- 
© not receive it; let us govern each 
© our own family, and make it as happy 


© as we are able.“ 


c « Very right, (ir,” ſaid Arthur; “ and 
© I would make all the world happy, if 
© I could.” 

e ce I believe you would, couſin Ar- 


© thur,” ſaid I; © let us leave the 


© reſt of mankind to follow their own 


opinions; and allow for others, that 


© they may allow for us.“ 
© The young ſquire was by no means 
© pleaſed with the remarks of our friend 
© Arthur. I tried to make them under- 
* ſtand each other better, but Iſaac was 
© ſulky ſtill, The old ones ſeemed to 
pay him more reſpect than affection. 
Arthur told them of his adventure 
with the tiger, and of his obligations 
to Donald. He wiſhed his brother 
H 3 Iſaac 
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© Iſaac was married, and had children 
to be friends to his, Iſaac faid 
© he was not in haſte, there was no 
«© time loſt, They invited us to dine 
«© with them the third day after. After 
this opening, which did not pleaſe 
me, Arthur aflumed an air of freedom 
© and even gaiety. He ſaid civil things 
to all his family, and even to his mo- 
© ther : — Madam, do you want any 
* muſlins, or a piece of chintz for a 
© gown ?”—<© Thank you, fir, I ſhould 
like one very well, if it was not too 
light and gay for me.“ My ware- 
* houſe is at Mr. Aſhford's, madam ; 
© we will endeavour to pleaſe you.” 

* She ſmiled, and her countenance 
© brightened up. | 

© « ] wiſh you were married, fir,” 
© to young Ifaac, © that I might dreſs 
© your wife, or your miſtreſs, if you go 
n courting.” Haac bowed awkwardly, 
| © and 
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and ſaid, “ I thank you, ſir.” When 
e roſe up to go away, old Stanmore 
© followed us; he embraced Arthur and 
© his ſon, and ſaid he would viſit them 
* ſoon, He thanked Mr. Aſhford for 
© all his kindneſs to his fon; our viſit 
© ended better than ir promiſed. I mult 
© bid you adicu for the preſent ! 


WILLIAM BARTLETT. 
© Nov. 10th.” (Sixth Letter.) 


<WiLLIam BARTLETT t9 his Wife. 


Why, my dear Louiſa, do you aſk 
© me theſe queſtions ?!mWhy do you 
© not open every letter directed to me? 
Among the ancient Romans, when 
© the new married wife was carried 
© home to her huſband's houſe, ſhe ſaid 
© to him, © Wherever you are Caius, I 
© am Caia,' —ſhewing that where he 

H 4 © was 
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© was maſter ſhe was miſtreſs. I hope 
© it is exactly ſo with us. I have not a 
© wiſh or a thought that I deſire to con- 
ceal from you; where it is not fo, there 
* muſt be ſomething wrong in one or 
* both parties. But where: the hand- 
* writing is known to be that of your 
brother and of my ſiſter you ought to 
© have no ſcruple. Read them both, 
* my deareſt love ; and,. unlefs there be 
any thing of immediate conſequence, 
« reſerve the contents till my return, 
which I am impatient to announce 


to you. In the mean time I will con- 


* tinue my communications as you wiſh 
me to do, and fancy I am converſing 
© with you. Old Stanmore has called 
© on us. He ſeems really fond of his 
© ſon, or at leaſt he is proud of him. 
© He fondles the boy, and aſks whether 
© he will not viſit him. Arthur is gra- 
© tified by his requeſt: © 1 ſhall leave 

8 | © him 
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© him with my couſin William, who will 
© ſuperintend his education; but he ſhall 
© viſit you, fir, if you defire 1t.”—< I 
© certainly do deſire it,“ ſaid I ſaac, © and 
© to ſee the others alſo,” I will ven- 
© ture to promiſe you, uncle,” ſaid J, 
« « that they ſhall viſit you once a year. 
Arthur ſhall firſt pay his duty, and after- 
« wards the younger ones and their nurſe; 
but when Arthur is engaged in learn- 
ing he muſt keep to his buſineſs; you 
« ſhall, however, ſee him once a- year.“ 
e « ] conſent,” ſaid Arthur, * but do not 
make a ſlave of him; and, if he hates 
Latin as bad as I did, let him lay it 
© aſide ; but make him a good Engliſh 
* ſcholar.” We ſpent an hour together, 
and all parties ſeemed pleaſed with 
© each other. We are going to dine at 
« Stanmore's, and at my return I will tell 
you what paſſes. Arthur declares his 
intention to be dreſſed as an Engliſh- 


H 5 © man; 
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* man; he will be ſhaved; but he will 
« either wear a hat, or ſomething to 
cover his head. 

* The new clothes are unpacked; Ar- 
*©thur is dreſſed in a coat of the fineſt 
* broad-cloth, and an embroidered waiſt- 
© coat; Samuel in one nearly as hand- 
* ſome, but the watſtcoat plain. 

Mr. Aſhford has perſuaded Arthur 
© to leave Donald at home. He faid, 
ce Tt is not neceſſary that he ſhould hear 
© all that paſſes between you and your 
family.“ Arthur conſented reluctantly. 
We have looked out a piece of chintz 
and a ſhawl for Mrs. Stanmore, and 
© ſome muſlins for her huſband ; a piece 
© of chintz for young Iſaac to give his 
© miſtreſs when he has got one, and 
* ſome muſlin for himſelf. Theſe pre 
© ſents will inſure our welcome. He 


© made a handſome gift of the ſame 


kind to George Aſhford and his wife ; 
| 6 they 
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they were ready to kneel down and 


© worſhip him. 
© The carriages are now ready, and 
] bid you adieu.“ 


© Friday morning. 
© We did not return till late laſt night, 
* but I will now go on with my account 
© of yeſterday. We were graciouſly 
© received; Mr. Stanmore looked Ar- 
*thur over. «© How now?” ſaid he; 
ce what, a new metamorphoſis! are 
not you my ſon Arthur?“ -“. Yes, fir, 
the ſame. You did not like me as 
© an Indian merchant, I hope you will 
© as an Engliſh one.”'—*<« Yes, I do, (ir; 
© and wiſh I had firſt ſeen you in this 
« dreſs,” “ I am gratified, fir, if you 
© like me in any dreſs.” 

« « Why, Samuel,” ſaid the old man, 
©< you are in new clothes! It is not 
more than three months ago that you 

H 6 «© had 
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© had new ones,” “ It is by my bro- 
* ther's order,” ſaid Samuel. Arthur 
came forward: © Sir, it is my deſire 
that he may never be worſe dreſt than 
© he now is. I have given orders to 
* this gentleman (my agent) to ſee that 
he is ſupplied with every thing neceſ- 
* fary to make him appear as a gentle - 
man ought to do.“ 
cee You are very generous; but ex- 
*cuſe me if I remind you, that you 
© have a family of your own to provide 
for.“ I thank you, fir, I am not 
likely to forget it. I ſhall teach my 
* children Mr. Aſhford's maxim : The 
© liberal ſoul ſhall be made fat; and he 
© that watereth ſhall himſelf alſo be wa- 
© tered, —I have found it ſo.” 
© Mrs. Stanmore. came in, Arthur 
« ſaluted her; he called for his bundle, 
and preſented it to her. She accepted 
© it with a ſmile, and looked more plea- 
« ſant 
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#ſant than I ever ſaw her. Young 
© Iſaac received his preſent alſo, which 
© brightened his countenance ; but he 
looked diſſatisfied with himſclf, when 
© by his eye he compared himſelf with 
© his brothers. Our preſents having 
© ſecured our welcome, as I expected, 
« we fat down to dinner in good hu- 
* mour with each other. They gave 
© us good: cheer, plentifully but vul- 
© garly ſerved up, We were determined 
©to be pleaſed, and they gave us a 
© hearty welcome, | 

After dinner, when the wine 
© had opened his heart, old Stanmore 
© thanked Mr. Aſhford for his friend- 
« ſhip to himſelf and family, particularly 
© for all that he had done for Arthur, 
© and ſaid he would conſult him upon 
all occaſiogs while he lived: that Sa- 
© muel was out of his time, and wiſhed 
to go into buſineſs for himſelf; and 
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© he aſked whether it would not be 
© right to let him remain with Mr. 
* Hilton ſome years longer before he 
* ſhould ſet up for himſelf. 

This requires fome conſideration,” 
v ſaid Mr. Aſhford. I have ſome 
influence with Mr. Hilton, and T would 
© uſe it in Samuel's behalf. Mr. Hilton 
© ſpeaks highly of Samuel ; I am think- 
© ing that he might be perſuaded to take 
him into a ſhare of his buſineſs for a 
© valuable conſideration, Mr. Hilton's 
© ſon is very young, and it will be a long 
© time before he can be of any ſervice to 
him. Samuel will be his ſecond partner, 


and by the time his fon is qualified to 
© ſucceed him, Mr. Hilton may wiſh to 


© retire from buſineſs, and Samuel may 
© be the firſt partner, and young Hilton 
his ſecond ; and this may be equally 
© an advantage to both parties. Con- 
© ſider of this, Mr, Stanmore, and, if 

you 
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© you approve it, you may employ me 
© to negotiate this buſineſs,” “ Sir, I 
© do approve it, and thank you for 
© thinking of it. And do you like of 
© it, Samuel?“ 

« « Yes, (ir, I agree to whatever you 
can propoſe.” 

We all gave ſigns of approbation 
* to this propoſal. | 

« c« Now, my friends,” continued Mr. 
© Aſhford, “I will acquaint you with 
my deſigns : I am going down the hill 
© of life, and it is time that I ſhould ſettle 
my affairs before I am called away. 

« « I have four adopted children, all 
good and promiſing: the two eldeſt 
«© were mine by choice, the two younger 
© ones were the children of my com- 
« paſſion at firſt, but ſince of my love 
and eſteem. It was my intention to 
« bequeath two-thirds of my fortune to 
© the two eldeſt, and the remainder to 
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© the two younger ones; the circum- 
© ſtances of the elder ones are conſider- 
© ably changed ſince the time I made 
© this diſpoſition, William inherited a 
double ſhare of his father's fortune by 
© the death of his elder brother, he is 
© ſince married to a woman of large for- 
© tune, beyond his expectations, but 
© not above his merit, for the woman 
did honour to herſelf who choſe Wil- 
© lam Bartlett for her huſband,” I 
© bowed low. © Arthur has been ſuc- 
« ceſsful in trade ; he has acquired a 
great fortune by induſtry and good 
character. Both of theſe good young 
men have ſeparately and unitedly be. 
© ſought me to make no difference be- 
* tween them and the young Aſhfords. 
© I know their hearts, and accept their 
* kindneſs, 

«« ] wiſh to ſell my eſtate, and to 


© turn all I have into ready money, 
© which 
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© which is moſt eaſily. divided between 
© my children. I have offered it to 
Arthur Stanmore, and ſhall be pleaſed 
© that it ſhould belong to his poſterity. 
We have ſent for two gentlemen who 
© underſtand the valuation of land, to 
© look over mine and ſer a price upon 
it. I invite you, Mr. Stanmore, to 
© meet them, and to give us your advice 
© and aſſiſtance on the occaſion. 

ccc As ſoon as this buſineſs is done, I 
* ſhall make my laſt will, and then I 
* ſhall wait the ſummons.” . 
Do you mean to leave the farm, 
© fir?” ſaid old Stanmore.—“ No, fir, I 
© mean to be. Arthur's tenant during 
© my life.“ —< It is my intention,” ſaid 
Arthur, to ſettle this eſtate upon 
my eldeſt ſon here preſent; but I do 
* not mean to bring him up to agri- 
© culture, unleſs it ſhould be his own 
$ deſire, He ſhall not be an idle man, 

rn but 
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© but he ſhall chooſe his own pro- 
© fefſion,”? 


"© Stanmore was aratified by being 
© conſulted ; his ſon Iſaac did not look 
* pleaſed. Ir ſeemed to me as if he 
© did not like his brother's eſtate ſhould 
© be'fſo near him. We fell into con- 
© verſation on family ſubjects. The 
© Stanmores inſiſted upon our ſtaying 
* ſupper, and we did not come home 
till paſt twelve o'clock. 

© The Stanmores are to be here to- 
© morrow. As ſoon as this purchaſe i is 
* finiſhed, I ſhall make a motion to ſet 
© out on our journey to S—— ; if they 
will not give me their company I ſhall 
break away and come alone. I will 
© not much longer be abſent from my 
© beloved home, and much more be- 
loved wife and children. Believe your 
© Own 


| „WILLIAM BARTLETT. 
c Nov. 1 5th. ' (Seventh letter.) 
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WILLIAM BARTLETT to his Wife. 


© My deareſt, when I open and diſ- 
© play before you the noble and benevo- 
© lent heart of Arthur Aſhford, and the 
© exalted and generous mind of Arthur 
* Stanmore, I do this as nearly as poſ- 


© ſible in their own words. I make 


them deſcribe themſelves, and thus 
© make you as well acquainted with them 
r | | | 
But when J have only. to gather up 
the thread of my narration, and bring 
it forward towards the concluſion, 
much buſineſs may be done in few 
© words, and © I will imitate the honour- 
© able Romans in brevity.” The Stan- 
© mores have ſpent a day here, and met 
© the gentlemen invited to look over 
the eſtate, 
© The purchaſe is agreed upon, and 
© $amuel goes to-morrow, with inſtrue- 
tions 


| 
| 


A , A G — . . 
1 * ** * 
8 ag pF 1 * 9 Were * 2 — E 8 


164 MEMOIRS OF 


© tions to Mr, Hilton, to make the 
© writings neceſſary on this occaſion. 
© I have declared my reſolution to go 
© home next week, and have urged Ar- 
© thur Stanmore to accompany me. 
After ſome canvaſling, this is agreed 
* to, and he is to come hither again to 
execute the writings. Mr. Aſhford 
© has made propoſals to Mr. Hilton for 
t admitting Samuel into a partnerſhip 
with him. I have invited young Iſaac 
* Stanmore to viſit us, but he is fo irre- 
«* ſolute that I cannot tell you whether 
© he will come or not; the old ones are 
* gratified by the invitation, and are in 
© high good humour with us all. Ex- 
© pet us one day next week, but I can- 
© not fix it certainly, I am more im- 
© patient as the time draws near that 
vill reſtore to my heart's treaſure her 
happy huſband 
© WILLIAM BARTLETT. 
Nov. 20th.” (Eighth letter). 
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© WiLLIAaM BARTLETT To ARTHUR 
* ASHFORD, E/7. 


« Here we are, my dear fir, all well, 
© ſafe, and happy; nothing but your 
* company could add to our felicity ; I 
© perceived your reaſon for declining my 
© invitation; you are equally kind in what 
you grant and what you deny; but we 
© can at all times accommodate our beſt 
© and deareſt friend. 

Arthur kindly allowed for my im- 

© patience to get home, and thanked me 
for giving him ſo much of my time. 
« « You have an amiable and beloved 
© wife to receive you,” ſaid he, “ Alas! 
ſo had J once, but that time is paſt,” — 
c « My dear friend, I will not offer you 


© hackneyed condolence. I will only fay 


© that you do not know all that time 
© will yet do for you. I truſt to that, 
tand to your own good ſenſe, which 
© inclines you to receive the relief of 

© the 
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© the ſociety of thoſe who love and 
«© eſteem you.” 

«« do fo,” ſaid he, “ and I enjoy 
« the bleſſings of it.” 

© T had long reckoned upon the plea- 
© ſure of introducing my wife and my 
* friend to each other. He looked on 
© her with reſpect and aqdmiration, and 
© ſhe received him with polite freedom 
© and cheerfulneſs. ©« You are a happy 
man, William, I rejoice in your feli- 
© city.” Pte 

The next day, when we met at the 
© dinner hour, Louiſa. was dreſt, and 
received him with more dignity ; he 
© gazed at her earneſtly, * I began to 
© think you another ſtranger, madam ; 
© but that ſmile convinces me.” He 
took a box out of his pocket, and 
« bowed reſpectfully, Permit me, 
* madam.” | He took a pair of brace- 


lets and put them upon her arms; they 
| © were 


A PRIVATE FAMILY, 167 


* were richly ornamented with diamonds. 
© She would have declined the gift, 
© but he inſiſted upon it.— I ſaid, ** You 
© are too generous, my friend, you diſ- 
© treſs us and injure yourſelf.” 
He was abſolute and peremptory.— 
« « |] had theſe trinkets ſet in London 
for your wife before I faw her; and 
* now that I have ſeen her, ſhould I take 
© them from her ?—Let us ſit down be- 
fore the dinner is cold, and fay no 
* more, leſt I ſhould quarrel with you 
* both.” 
We ſatdown to the table, and I really 
felt uneaſy, but there is no withſtanding 
© his arbitrary generoſity. After dinner 
* the children were brought in while the 
© ſervants went to dinner; my wife 
took the little Olivia into her lap 
© and careſſed her tenderly. Arthur took 
© her hand and kiſſed it fervently, 
«« You that condeſcend to be a mo- 
| 6 EET © 
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© ther to my child, how can I thank 
<you? Can I do too much to ſhew 
© my gratitude? — Oh, William! how 
could you offer to reſtrain me !—You 
© made me angry; indeed; I have n 
forgiven you now.“ 

« « People may over- rate 3 ; 
© ſay no more on this head, bur liſten 
© to me. I have bought ſome land and 
© added to my farm; there is: a pretty 
© cottage upon it, to which I have added 
© two rooms. It is my deſign to make 
c it a kind of nurſery-ſchool for our 
children. I intend to place an ingeni- 
c ous young man, James Hartley by 
© name, at the head of it. He ſhall 
teach them Engliſh, and I will over- 
© look both him and them. I ſhall ſee 
© them, every day, and Mrs. Bartlett 
© will ſee them frequently. N 
. We ſhall keep the younger ones 
© with us, and tranſplant them out as they 

V * grow capable of inſtruction. 
| „ 2 Olivia 
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ece Olivia and her nurſe ſhall remain 
© here, and my wife will be the ſole * 
director of her education. I hope 
* we may one day have a companion of 
© her own ſex for her. - 


ce Eaſtwick will ſend us a boy or two, 
© and we will have a ſeminary of educa- 
© tion for us and our friends. 

ccc There is a young man who, as they 
© advance in learning, ſhall be their pre- 
© ceptor; he is now preparing for it. 
© I ſhall acquaint you from time to time 
© how we go on, and you ſhall give us | 
© your approbation or correction.” 

«« Say no more, William you are ſure 
© of my approbation, provided you do not- | 
* affront me, by refuſing to let me pay for 
© the accommodations of my children. 


cee My monies are already placed in 
© the funds. I ſhall make you and Mr, | 
« Aſhford the truſtees for my children; 
© you are to receive the intereſt, and 
VOL, III. I *to 
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© to em; loy it for the ſervice of my 
*.children : I ſhall tell you from time to 
© time where I am, and what I am 


c doing.“ 


© Aﬀter this we had a contention, in 


© which neither would give way; but at 


length we agreed to refer it to Mr. 


© Aſhford, and delire him to decide 


© for us. 


e I muſt now explain the cauſe to you. 
Arthur leaves his children in my care 


to be boarded and educated, and he 


© leaves you and me truſtees for them. 
© You muſt make an arrangement and 
calculation of their expences. So 
© much for board and lodging for eight 
© perſons. So much for clothes, linen, 
© and neceſſaries. So much for tuition, 
© books, and extra expences. All theſe 
© muſt be eſtimated by the ages of the 
© perſons, as the expences will increaſe 
as they advance in years, from three 

© years 
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years to five, to ten, to fifteen, to 
© twenty-one. 


Our diſpute is not, © I will not pay 
© more,” and * will not take 1-fs than 
© ſo much;” but he is afraid of paying 
© too little, and I of receiving too much. 
© You, fir, who know and love us 
© equally, are qualified to hold the 
© balance and decide for us both. 


© It is my wiſh that Samuel Stanmore 
© ſhould be added as a truſtee for the 


© children; he will be a proper perſon 


© to act for them as they grow up. 

© When the writings are finiſhed he 
© js to come and fetch his brother to 
© your houſe again, and I think the pa- 
© rents ſhould be invited to ſee all 
© things ſettled and concluded between 
© US, 

© Arthur is reſolved to travel; he will 
© not ſettle any where, bur wants to viſit 


© all parts of the world. He will not 


12 © hear 
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© hear any reaſoning to the contrary. 
© He will ſettle his affairs here firſt, but 
© he propoſes to leave England in the 
Autumn, when it begins to grow cold, 
© he ſays, and go into warmer climates. 
« I ſend you a letter from my ſiſter 
© Sarah ; a ſtrange one. I wonder what 
© that ſordid fellow her huſband is do- 
© ing, graſping at every thing. He has 
© made acquaintance with a man who 


will probably cheat him and leave 


© him ; 'tis no ma ter, he deſerves it. I 
© will ſend you the letter. Eaſtwick and 
his wife ſend their love and duty with 
© thoſe of your children, 

* STANMORE and BARTLETT. 


SARAH BARTLETT fo her brother 
WiLLIaM BARTLETT. 
My dear brother, 
© You have deſerved my confidence, 
and I give it you without reſerve, 
< You always knew Robert better than 


« 1 did, 
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I did, but I was flow of belief, and I 
do not blame myſelf for it; it was my 
© duty to think the beſt of him, and I 
did ſo: but the more he got money 
© the more unwilling was he to part 
© with it. You would be paid what was 
© your due; but it was like taking his 
© blood away from him, and he reſented 
© it as an injury done him. 

For ſome time paſt he has had a 
© new purſuit, which I do not know, 
© nor can find out, There is a tall black 
© Tewiſh looking man, who comes here 
© every evening ; Robert goes out with 
© him and ſtays ſeveral hours. I often 
© wait ſupper for him, and when he 
© comes home he is penſive and ſeems 
© in deep meditation. I have aſked 
© him who that ill-looking man is, that 
© comes here ſo often.—_"< That man, 
Sally, is a great philoſopher ; he under- 

13 © ſtands 
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© ſtands all the ſecrets of nature and 
© of art.” 

«« wonder you ſhould believe all 
© that he tells you. I think there is 
© ſomething about him that makes me 
«© ſhudder. I am afraid he will impoſe 
© upon you and cheat you.“ 

« « ] put confidence in him, and 
«© think we ſhall both be obliged to him; 
© he is my friend, and I deſire that you 
© will treat him as ſuch,” 


« « T only beg that you will not put 
© it into his power to hurt you, for mine 
and your children's ſakes.” 

« « Leave that to me, and mind your 
© family duties.“ 

© I have diſcovered that this man lives 
© in a cottage at the end of the town, 
© and my huſband goes there every day, 


© and ſometimes twice a-day. 
«© The 
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The neighbours ſay, that he is a 
* conjurer ; I fear that he is an impoſtor 
and a cheat; people go to him to be 
© told their fortunes, and to recover loſt 
goods. I ſhall have my eye upon 
© him, and try to find out what they are 
after. My children are all well and 
* promiſing, My beſt wiſhes and prayers 
© for you and yours. 
© SARAH BARTLETT.' 


We now received letters from James 
Wilmot and his governor, with accounts 
of the places they had viſited, and of 
their health and happineſs. We had 
letters alſo from Mrs. Burdock, com- 
plaining of her huſband, and wiſhing to 
be ſeparated from him. I deſired her 
to employ ſome other perſon ; for I did 
not chooſe to interfere in matrimonial 
quarrels. | 

I 4 Samuel 
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Samuel Stanmore came over to us in 
January, and Arthur went with him to 
B he promiſed to ſee us again 
before he left England, 

I eſtabliſhed my young family at the 
cottage, ſet James Hartley at the head 
of it, and an elderly woman-ſervant, 
well recommended, as the houſekeeper, 
and a young one to be under her, 


Another letter from my ſiſter Sarah, 


which I ſhall copy, and let it ſpeak for 
itſelf ; 


© Dear Brother, 
© I ſhall now tell you all that I know 


© of my huſband's friendſhip with Ben- 


© jamin Morabec. A young gentleman 
© of our ſchool went to this man to have 
* his fortune told; he conceived an idea 
© of his being a cheat, and he men- 
© tioned it to me ; I promiſed to keep 
© his ſecret, and wiſhed him to go again 

0 
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to examine the contents of his apart- 
* ment, and deſcribe them to me: he 
did fo, and I repeat them to you. 
There was a kind of furnace built up 
ain the chimney of the upper room; 
it had earthen pots all round it, which 
© ſeemed boiling with liquor in them. 
Many books were ſcattered there, and 
he copied the title page of one of them, 
© as followeth :—* Secrets revealed: 
© or, an open Entrance into the Shut- 
Palace of the King; containing the 
© preateſt Treaſure of Chymiſtry, com- 
© poſed by an Engliſhman, ſtyling him- 
© felf Eyrenæus Philalethes - Coſmo- 
« polita, who, by Reading and Inſpira- 
tion, attained to the Philoſopher's 
© Stone at 27 years of age. 1645.“ 
© This book was adorned with planets 
© and characters; my young friend had 
not time to copy hem; but he diſco- 
vered that it contained the theory and 
1 5 practice 
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practice of the ſcience of alchymy, 
© which turned the heads of ſo many 
© people in the two laſt centuries. 
* Having obtained this intelligence, I 
perfectly underſtood the windmill 
© ſchemes that Robert was in purſuit 
of. Before he went out after ſchool 
© he defired me to get him ſomething 
good for ſupper. I ſuppoſe, thought 
© I, alchymy is to pay for it. I ſhould 
© not be ſorry if he was well cheated, 
if it does not coſt him too much, to 
© teach him that avarice is its own 
«© puniſhment. He came home in the 
© evening ſooner than uſual and in good 
© ſpirits, I took the opportunity and 
© aſked him to give me ſome money to 
© Jay out for myſelf and the children ; he 
gave mea guinea, and more freely than 
© uſual. Sally,“ ſaid he, © I hope to 
be able to do more for you than 1 
© have done, I am engaged in an 

c under- 
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© undertaking that will enable me to 
© lay aſide the laborious buſineſs of a 
© ſchoolmaſter, and hold up my head 
© as high as that of your proud brother 
© William.” 

«<T wiſh you ſucceſs in all your un- 
«© dertakings, fir; but you ſhould not 
reflect upon my brother, for my ſake 
© and your own allo : it looks too much 
© like envy.” 

He was angry at my remark, but TI 
© ſmoothed him over. He recovered 
* his temper, and ſpoke myſteriouſly of 
© his good proſpects. I ſhall expect 
© the overthrow of all his fine ſchemes, 
and remain your affectionate ſiſter, 

© SARAH BARTLETT. 


Arthur Stanmore ſettled his buſineſs 
with Mr. Aſhford ; the writings were 
executed, and the money paid and placed 
in the funds, A new leaſe of the eſtate 

16 | to 
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to Mr. Aſhford for the term of his life. 
Old Stanmore advanced twelve hundred 
pounds for his ſon Samuel, and Mr. 
Hilton took him into a third partner- 
ſhip in his buſineſs. Samuel had in 
_ reſerve the thouſand pounds given him 
by his brother Arthur, unknown to his 
father and mother. Arthur and his 
faithful Donald went a journey to Edin- 
burgh, and ſtill further to viſit Donald's 
family. Mr. Stanmore offered to ſettle 
five thouſand pounds upon him, and 
leave him with his friends ; but Donald 
begged and inſiſted upon going abroad 
with him, and attending him wherever 
he ſhould go. 

When they returned they went to 
London again, whence Arthur in- 
vited me to come to him. I prevailed 
upon my wife and her ſiſter to give me 
their company thither, and we took 
lodgings for three months, When they 


Were 
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were tired of London and impatient to 
return home, I perſuaded Arthur to go 
with us. He perſcvered in his reſolu- 
tion to go abroad, but he took a tender 
and affecting leave of his children. 
Stanmore brought with him from Scot- 
land a youth of ſeventeen years old, a 
relation of Donald's, to accompany them 
to the continent. In the beginning of 
October I went with them to Harwich, 
where they embarked in the pacquet 
for Holland, and I returned to my dear 
and happy home. 

My wife was far advanced in her third 
pregnancy; our family were all in per- 
fe& health, and I was ſucceſsful in all 
my undertakings ; I made Hartley ſtudy 
agriculture, for I intended to have 
lectures upon it once a week, and to 
invite the youth of the pariſh to attend 
them. I alſo gave attention to the 
education and deſtination of the lower 


claſſes 
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claſſes of people, which in many places 
is ſhamefully neglected. I wiſhed not 
to make them learned, but to make 
them virtuous, induſtrious, and happy. 
I am going to found a ſchool for them, 
and I will ſuperintend the ſcholars and 
the maſters allo. 

My wife, her ſiſter, my ſiſter Martha, 
and three others, the principal ladies in 
the pariſh, will unite to found and ſup- 
port a ſchool for female children of the 
fame claſs. The ſame ladies are form- 
ing a plan for ſupplying lying- in wo- 
men with neceſſaries during their 
month's confinement. When this is 
further advanced, I ſhall take notice of 
it. We ſhall all unite in ſerving the 
poor and virtuous, to the extent of our 
power and abilities. 


A third letter from Sarah Bartlett : 


Our philoſopher is marched off 


© without beat of drum; two men as 
| « ill- 
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© ill-looking as himſelf have carried him 
© away. My huſband was very uneaſy 
© and could not conceal it from me; 1 
© took occaſion to queſtion him, and to 
© tell him the opinion of others con- 
© cerning him; he began to liſten to 
© me, but on the following day he re- 
© ceived a letter from his Mephoſto- 
© philus, and that has drawn him back 
© again into the ſnare, I have begged, 
© urged, and inſiſted, till I have made 
© him ſhew me the letter ; I have copied 
Lit: | 


© To Mr. ROBERT BARTLETT. 


My very good Friend, 

] have often told you of the dangers 
£ and difficulties to which we, the ver? 
© adepti are expoſed : ſome of theſe are 
fallen upon me. 

© We are ſcattered to and fro upon the 
© earth, and driven away from the ſociety 

* of 
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© of our friends. We are toſſed up and 
© down, and as it were purſued by furies; 
© nor can we be ſafe long in any one 
© place. We travel through divers 
© countries like unto vagabonds; we 
© dare not take upon us the care of a 
* family, nor dare we abide in a certain 
© habitation : although we poſſeſs all 
things, we can uſe but a few. Men of 
© knowledge ſuſpect ours; they ſuſpect 
© our art, they watch us, they way-lay 
© us, they betray us. 

* Two of my partners and myſelf 
© (we are twenty in number) went into 
the ſhop of an eminent ſilverſmith, 
© ſhewed him a large quantity of filver ; 
© he melted a ſmall quantity and proved 
it; he then ſaid, © This ſilver is made 
© by art.” We denied it, and ſeemed 
« ignorant of his meaning. © I know,” 
«© ſaid he, © the ſilver of England, of 
Holland, of Germany, but this is of a 

© different 
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different kind.” We aſked him a 
price, which he refuſed, and bid us 
* come 2gain on the morrow, We left 
the ſilver and the price, and quitted 
the town immediately. 
© In like manner we offered ſome 
© ingots of gold lately; the perſon aſked 
too many queſtions concerning it; we 
brought it away with us, but the ſuſ- 
© picion remained; they are now in 
* purſuit of us, and this obliges me to 
© leave this town for a time ; but I ſhall 
return and claim your friendſhip and 
protection, and proceed in the great 
© work I have undertaken for your ſer- 
© vice, In the mean time, I give you 
the ſtrongeſt proof of my integrity, by 
© leaving with you my ineſtimable book 
* to take care of till I return again. 
Let the furnace be kept in an 
* equal degree of heat night and day, 
* and go on with patience and confi- 
* dence 
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« dence till I return, which ſhall be very 
© ſoon, 
Believe and - truſt your faithful 
© friend and ſervant, 
© Benjamin MoRaBEc,” 


© I incloſe the key of the laboratory, 
© The thermometer within the chimney 
will ſhew you the degree of heat in 
© the athanor.“ 


This letter reſtored Robert's con- 
* fidence in Benjamin, and he was angry 
© with me for exciting doubts and fears 
© of the ſucceſs of his vndertakings. 
© He has hired a boy who goes on 
© errands fur us and others, to ſlcep in 
© the labor?tory (as he calls it) all night, 
© and he is to riſe every two hours and 
© attend the fire. I wonder whether the 
© boy can calculate the time while he 
* ſleeps ; for youths gencraliy ſleep ſound. 
© You 
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© You ſhall hear the concluſion of 
this buſineſs from 
© Your ſiſter and friend, 
© SARAH BARTLETT. 


A few days after I received another 
letter from my ſiſter: 


Dear Brother, 
© We have another letter from Ben- 
© jJamin, and I have ſtolen a copy of it. 
© I think the maſk is fallen off. Robert 
© is ſilent and ſulky upon it; but I believe 
© he will hold faſt the ſtrings of his purſe, 
I truſt that he will: 


© My good Friend, 

J am in a very private lodging in 

* a narrow lane in London, where I keep 
* cloſe, and am upon the watch night and 
© day. There are enemies in purſuit of 
me, and, if they ſhould take me, they 
© will oblige me to teach them my art, 
| | © and 
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© and make me practice it for their ad- 
vantage. What ſignifics the poſſeſſion 
© of riches without the power to uſe them; 
ſuch is my preſent ſituation. I rely upon 
* your friendſhip and ſincerity, and tell 
© you all my troubles and difficulties, 
© Prayſend me by the bearer a remittance 
© of fifty pounds ;—=you have in your 
© hands fifty times the value of it, and 
© ] will ſoon repay it with gratitude and 
© the ſervices of my life. Not doubting 
your confidence in me, 
J am your friend, 
© BENJamin MoRaBEC. 


© The bearer of this is Eliab- 


* Saadi, the ſon of my partner and friend 
© Elakim,” 


© Robert was ſilent ; he ate no dinner; 

© he was unwilling to anſwer my quel- 
© tions of any kind. 

* In the evening the young man came 

for an anſwer to the letter he brought 

©18 
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© in the morning. I aſked whether he 
intended to anſwer it? He replied, 
ce Yes, certainly.”—* Do you mean 
© toſend him the remittance?“ “ No.“ 


% What then will you ſay to him?“ 
< « I will fay what is true, - that I have 
© not ſo much money in the houſe.” — 
ce Will he be farisfied to be ſo an- 
© ſwered ?''—*< I will fay that I cannot 
ſell out of the ſtocks for him.” — 
«« You mean then to break with him?“ 
© —'© Perhaps not; do not be 10 imper- 
© tinently inquiſitive,” — © How can [ 
avoid it? is not my fate involved in 
© yours?” He went out of the room 
© in anger; but I hope and belicve he 
© will not part with his money eaſily. 
© Robert did not come home till 
« ſupper. I learned in the kitchen that 
© he had ſent an anſwer by the meſ- 
©* ſenger that brought the letter, but I 
could not gueſs at the contents. He 
© Was 
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© was gloomy and ſilent; he went to 
© bed before me, he has been in the 


© ſame humour ever ſince; three days 
© have now paſſed, and I cannot gueſs 
© what the reſult of this will be; but ! 
© promile that you ſhall know as ſoon as 
© I do; farewel! 

© SARAH BARTLETT. 


Exactly a week after, I received an- 
other letter from my ſiſter : 


© SARAH BARTLETT Zo WILLIAM 
BARTLETT, 

© ] call upon you now, my brother, for 
« pity and protection, for advice and 
© aſſiſtance! Poor Robert is ſeverely 
© puniſhed for his preſumptuous thirſt 
© of riches; he is now an obje& of 
* compaſſion, not of reſentment. 

© Lay it aſide, my dear William; come 
over and ſee our diſmal ſituation, and 
* £:ve us comfort under it. 
| ill 


— 


Oo 
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J will relate the circumſtances of 
© our diſtreſs to induce you. Robert 
© was more attentive than ever to his 
laboratory; he roſe early in the morn- 
© ing, and went thither before he at- 
* tended to any thing at home. 

© Laſt Monday he roſe at five o'clock 
© and went there; he found the boy 
© aſleep, and the fire declining, but not 
© out. He was very angry and con- 
* cerned, that it was below the degree 
© of heat it was ordered. The boy 
© told him that he could not wake to a 
© minute, and that he might get another 
© ſervant, for he was tired of it. He 
© came home out of ſpirits, and reſolved 
© to fit up himſelf the night following; 
© he did fo, and the boy ſlept in quiet. 
© The next night the boy ſat up till 
© daylight, when Robert went to relieve 
© him, The boy was to go home the 
following night, and he was ordered to 

* come 
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come in the morning at five o'clock, 
© and Mr. Bartlett was to fit up in the 
© laboratory, 

© The boy came at the 3 
© hour ; he knocked, but there was no 
© anſwer; after repeating it ſeveral 
© times, he came back to our houſe 
© and told the ſervants ; our John went 
© b:ck with him, and they forced open 
© the door. | 

© The room was full of ſmoke and 
© they could not ſce till they opened 
© both the windows and the door. Juſt 
© before the chimney lay my poor Ro- 
© bert, half burnt and half ſuffocated; 
covered over with fragments of glaſs 
© and ſtone-ware, The fire, as they 
* ſuppoſed, was too great, and theſe 
* things had been burſt and thrown 
about. They went for the apothecary 
to our family, who told them the cauſe 
© of this dreadful exploſion. They put 


* Robert into a blanket, and brought 
13 © him 


A PRIVATE FAMILY. 193 


© him home upon a hand-barrow. He 
* groaned dreadfully while they put him 
to bed, and examined his hurts. His 
© face is terribly ſcorched, eſpecially 
© the right ſide, and his right ear and 
neck; his right hand and arm, and all 
© that ſide of his body, both his eye= 
© brows and his forehead, and the fore- 
© part of his head, The ſurgeons can- 
not yet pronounce what damage he 
© has received; they have ordered emol- 
© lient plaſters, and he is rolled up in 
them. They order ſmall broth and gruel 
© to be given him, but at preſent he can 
© take nothing. He groans and laments 
© bitterly, and it pierces my heart to hear 
© him. Come to us, my dear brother 
© and adviſe me how to act. It is ne- 
© ceflary that we ſhould get another 
© uſher immediately, to carry on the 
* buſineſs of the ſchool, Have pity 
upon us, and come without delay. I 
VOL. III. | K sam 
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© am almoſt diſtracted with grief, and with 
© ſhame to think of the cauſe of it; we 
« ſhall be the laughing- ſtock of the town 
© and neighbourhood. 
© Your unfortunate ſiſter, &c. 
S. BARTLETT.” 


I ſet out the ſame evening, travelled 
all night, and got there the following 
afternoon. I found the family in great 
diſtreſs, and Robert in a high fever and 
delirium. Sarah was aſhamed as much 
as concerned ; ſhe execrated the old 
alchymiſt, his friends, and his partners. 
Robert took an opiate by advice of his 
doctors; he had a tolerable night and 
returned to his- ſenſes. He called for 
his wife, and ſeemed afraid ſhe ſhould 
leave him. © Oh, Sarah! what will 
« become of me? . You are better,” 
faid ſhe ; © you will be better; com- 
« poſe your mind, and all things will 
« come right again,” 

9 * Where 
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ce Where is that fellow Morabec ?” 
ſaid he.“ No matter where; forget 
ce that you have ever ſeen him :—he 
cc has cheated and robbed you; I als 
« ways feared it would be ſo.” 

« Can you forgive me, Sarah?“ — 
« With all my heart; I pity your ſuffer- 
ce ings; you have paid too dearly for 
ce your credulity.” He took her hand 
and kiſſed it, but ſcreamed with pain, 
I came forward; ſhe announced me; 
he ſtarted, and ſeemed in confuſion : 
« What brings you here?“ ſaid he. 

« Your accident and illneſs, fir ; your 
cc wife defired me to come; to whom 
ce elſe could ſhe complain? I come to 
ce offer you my ſervices, both as your 
te brother and your neareſt friend.“ — 
« Oh! you will deſpiſe me; you will tri- 
te umph over me !”—* God forbid, fir ; 
ce only tell me how I can ſerve you.“ 
He ſhrunk under the bed-cluthes, 21d 
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it ſeemed that he could not bear the 
ſight of me. 

« T will retire,” ſaid I, „ but will 
© return when he deſires it.“ I did 
go and my ſiſter did not follow me. I 
ſaw her not till dinner-time. She told 
me her huſband was diſpleaſed that ſhe 
ſhould ſend for me. I ſaid I would 

keep away till he ſhould ſend to me; 
and if he continued mending, I would 
return home, 

I ſaw the children, and careſſed them 
as I would my own. I offered to take 
the eldeſt home with me, but his father 
forbade it, and was impatient for my 
departure. I Jeft him with much 
concern for his obſtinate diſlike of me, 
and with apprehenſions for his ſafety. 

I defired my fiſter to let me hear 
from her once a weck. She gave me 
only melancholy accounts of her huſ- 
band ; he was ſometimes better, and then 

relapſed 
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relapſcd again. Sometimes he was able 
to crawl about the houſe, but never 
able to attend the ſchool, He was 
altered and emaciated to a great de- 
gree, and continually upon the fret. 
It was three months after his accident 
that I had this letter: 


© Dear Brother, 


©] now write by the expreſs deſire 
of my miſerable hutband, to entreat 
© that you will come to him. His mind 
is as much reduced as his body, but 
© it has taken a turn that is moſt com- 
© fortable both to him and me, His 
« ſufferings have purined his heart; he 
has reflected deeply upon the errors 
and miſconduct of his life paſt, and is 
© become a true and ſincere penitent. 
© He feels deeply a ſenſe of his injuries 
© to you; he wiſhes, yet fears to fee 
you; he ſays he is unworthy to ſtand 
KJ: ©10 
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in your preſence, yet he longs for your 
© pardon. Oh come then, and ſpeak to 
* his wounded heart the bleſſed words 
of pardon and peace! Who knows 
the effect it may have upon his health! 
© that he may recover and be a happy and 
© uſeful member of the community, 1s 
© the daily and hourly prayer of your 
© affectionate ſiſter, 

© SARAH BARTLETT.' 


I ſet out the following day on horſe- 
back, with a ſervant, and went with con- 
venient ſpeed to the town where Zooerr 
dwelt, I left my ſervant and horſes at 
the inn, and went alone to the houſe, 


A © 


My iiiter came hericit to the door, “ I 
te was preparing my huſband to ſee you,” 
ſaid ſhe; © and every time I heard a ring- 
ce ing at the gate, I expected you, and 
« made him expect you, You are 


te the moſt welcome gueſt the whole 


« world could ſend us!“ 
| | She 
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She led me in and embraced me; 
ſhe then conducted me into the parlour, 
I think I was never ſo moved in my life 
as when the unhappy man, reduced to 
a ſhadow, dropt down on his knees and 
embraced mine with his feeble and 
trembling hands. I wept over him and 
embraced him. He ſaid, Forgive me, 
© oh forgive an unworthy brother!“ 
ce Riſe, ſir,” ſaid I; © I forgive you all 
te that I know, and all that I do nor, 
« as I wiſh God to forgive me!“ 
« Thank you, thank you, dear, dear, fir! 
« your forgiveneſs is balm to my heart: 
ce and will you be a friend to my wife 
ce and à guardian to my children? they 
« will ſoon ſtand in need of you.” 

ce will be a brother to your wife, 
© and a father to your children, Your 
ce ſons ſhall be brought up with my own 
« and thoſe of my couſin Arthur, I 
% have got a ſeminary ready to receive 

k 4 ce them. 
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« them, I will conſult their genius and 
ce inclinations, and they ſhall chooſe their 
« own profeſſions, for I will not ſuffer 
« any of them to be uſeleſs members 
« of ſociety. Eaſtwick will, I hope, ſend 
« us a boy or two; our children ſhall 
« love and help each other, and they 
ce ſhall be like the old man's bundle of 
c fticks: they ſhall be invulnerable.” 


Robert wept greatly, but his tears 
ſeemed to relieve him, 


ce T ought to aſk Mr, Eaſtwick's for- 


« giveneſs alſo,” ſaid Robert; © I 
ce hindered him of an excellent wife, and 


« ts knows it.“ 


« My brother and ſiſter Faſtwick ſend 
te you their love and beſt wiſhes for 
« your recovery. If you hindered him 
« of a good wife, you reſerved him for 
ce one equally good. He is happy, and 
you have your wiſhes as I truſt,” 


« Ol, 
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Oh, fir, ſhe is the beſt of women! 
« ] am unworthy of her.“ 


Sarah had been weeping all this time, 
« Say no more, my dear Robert; you 
tc are more Worthy in my eyes than ever, 
« and I truſt you will every day be 
ci more ſo.” 

«No more in this ſtyle,” ſaidI;* com- 
te poſe yourſelves, my friends, and let us 
ce talk a little like folks of this world.” 
I ſpoke on many other ſubjects, but 
Robert returned to that which I ſaw 
plainly was uppermoſt in his heart, 
When the hour of returning drew near, 
he ſaid he felt his heart lighter, and he 
hoped for a good night's repoſe ; would 
I promiſe to be his executor :! faid, 
yes, but not his only one.— Would 1 
name another? —I would rather not. 
There was no other in whom he could 
truſt, Ar laſt I named Samuel Stan- 
more. He agreed to it, and he would 
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ſend for his attorney the next day. He 
was impatient to ſettle his affairs, and 
then his mind would be eaſy, and he 
would think no more of it, 


The next day Robert ſent for his 
attorney and made his will. I was 
made his firſt executor; Samuel Stan- 
more the ſecond; and Wilkins, his at- 
torney, the third: it was executed the 
following day, and given into his wife's 
cuſtody: it ſeemed to relieve his mind; 
he ſlept better, and ſeemed to emerge 
to hope and comfort, 


Mrs. Bartlett told me that Morabec 
the Jew came over one night, and ſtript 
the cottage of every thing. He ſent 
for the book, which he called ineſti- 
mable; ſhe was in doubt whether to return 
it or not, but ſhe thought it would be 
removing a ſtumbling-block out of her 
huſband's way, ſo the next day ſhe ſent 
it to him, He wrote a letter to Mr. 
Bartlett, 
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Bartlett, reproaching him with deſtroy- 
ing his apparatus, and betraying his 
friend. Sarah burnt the letter and re- 
turned no anſwer, I ſtayed a week 
with him, and then returned home. He 
was loth to part with me, but I gave him 
all the comfort in my power, and left 
him much amended both in health and 
ſpirits. TORS. 
I bought a cottage and ſeven acres of 
ground in my own village ſoon after my 
return home. I added two rooms and 
an out-houſe, and fitted it up neatly. I 
deſigned it for my ſiſter, in caſe ſhe 
ſhould loſe her huſband, that ſhe might 
be in the midſt of her natural friends, 
and under my own protection. 


Robert languiſhed fourteen months 
after his accident, and then expired, 
quite worn out with pain of body and 
vexation of mind. Eaſtwick went over 

with 
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with me to comfort the widow, and to 
attend his funeral. I took the two boys 
with me, and Eaſtwick moſt kindly 
invited Sarah and her two girls to go to 
his houſe, and to remain there till the 
houſe I had provided was ready for her 
reception. I ſent for Samuel Stanmore 


to come over to help me to ſettle his 


affairs, and to regulate his family, 


Robert Bartlett's will was juſt and 
prudent. He left the whole income of 
his fortune to his wife, till his children 
ſhould come of twenty-one years of 
age ; but as they came of age they ſhould 
receive five hundred pounds, to ſet them 
out in the world, and the remainder at 
the death of their mother in equal 
proportions, 


In caſe his wife ſhould marry again, 
her whole fortune ſhould be returned 
to her, and his own ſhould go to his 

children 
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children as they came of age: but ſhe 
might diſpoſe of one half of her fortune 
in caſe ſhe had other children; if not, 
the whole ſhould go to her ſurviving 
children. 


He left a hundred pounds to each 
of his executors. 


A year's wages to each of his ſervants. 

Twenty pounds to the poor of the 
pariſh, 

He was buried decently without oſten- 
tation. We put a neat piece of marble 
into the church with the following in- 
ſcription : 


ce To the memory of the Rev. Robert 
ce Bartlett, Maſter f the Free School of 


6 „ aged 39 years. 


e Man Twalketh in a vain ſhadow and 
ce diſquieteth himſelf in vain: he heepeth 
« up riches, and cannot tell who ſhall 
ce gather them,” 


We 
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We waited on the truſtees of the 
ſchool, and offered the ſchool-fixtures 
and the houſehold goods and furnicure 
to the gentleman whom they ſhould 
chooſe to ſucceed to the ſchool, at a fair 
appraiſement, They accepted the offer, 
and named an early day for the election. 
They choſe a man of good character and 
abilities, who gladly accepted our offer, 
and found every thing neceſſary for his 
undertaking. My ſiſter and her family 
removed to our village. I took the 
bovs home with me, and the girls went 
with her to Eaſtwick's. _ 

We found to our aſtoniſhment that 
Robert had left four thouſand five hundred 
pounds in the public funds; but could 
not account for more than the half of it, 
A conſtant habit of ſaving creates money 
faſter than is generally believed, 
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Axp now, my dear Children and 
Wards, you for whom I have undertaken 
this work, let me offer a few inferences 
for your uſe, and for your benefit. 

In all numerous families as well as 
ours, there is a great variety of charac- 
ters, ſome worthy of being held out as 
examples, and others as warnings. It 
is the duty of parents and guardians to 
ſtudy the genius and diſpoſition of all 
thoſe who are committed to their 
charge, and to put them into a ſituation 
that will empleo dem is their own 
advantage, and to the good of the pub- 
He. I have ſeen many good people loſt 
and unhappy, by being placed in ſitua- 
tions they were unqualified and unfit 
for. I have often ſaid, This man is not 
in his right place—this woman is not 
where ſhe ought to be. It ſcems to me 
that moſt of the ridiculous d ab urd 
characters we meet with au ng to 
the misfortune of a falſe deſtination, 


It 
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It has been my endeavour to give 
my children every advantage I could 
procure them. Beſide the general 
courſe of a ſchool education, I had lec- 
tures every evening of different kinds, 
On natural hiſtory—on philoſophy—on 
language - on mechanics, and ſo through 
all the arts and ſciences. 


In the ſummer they travelled over 
all parts of this noble iſland; they re- 
marked upon all the counties as they 
paſſed through them: the ſoil, the 
produce, the trade, and manufactures ; 
the mines and the method of working 
them; the natural curioſities, ore, ſoſ- 
fils, and minerals; the ports, the ſhip- 
ping, the exports and imports, &c.— 
By theſe means they gained a general 
knowledge, which they might afterwards 
apply to their particular employ ments, 
Four years after the death of Mr. R. 
Bartlett, I buried my dear and worthy 

friend 
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friend Mr. Arthur Aſhford, at the age 
of 79 years. He dropt like over- 
ripened fruit from the tree, without 
pain or ſickneſs. He died beloved, 
honoured, and Jamented by all that 
knew him, and his fortune was equal- 
ly divided between his four adopted 
children, 


I heard from Arthur Stanmore once 
or twice a year. He went through all 
the countries he laid down in his ſcheme, 
travelling by land to India, Thomas 
Aſhford ſeitled his affairs, and went 
with him to Golcouda. | 


At the end of five years James Wil- 
mot returned from his travels an 
amiable and accompliſhed gentleman. 
He married a daughter of lord Aim— 
worth, ſettled on his own eſtate, became 
a good huſband, father, and friend, and 
an ornament to ſociety, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs, Burdock buried her huſband 
at the end of three years, after which 
her daughter Fanny went to reſide with 
her, and ſhe lived happily ſeven years 
afterward. 


Mr. Caſtleton lived in peace and 
comfort many years. When he died 
he bequeathed his fortune to myſelf 
and family. I am at this day the happy 
father of ſeven children, five ſons and 
two daughters. All my children are 
ptomiſing, and I believe there is not a 
black ſheep among them. 


We begin to look forward to buſineſs 
and employment. We propoſe a mer- 
cantile eſtabliſhment for as many as 
chooſe to take a ſhare in it. The fore- 
moſt are young Arthur Stanmore, 
Thomas Bartlett, my ſon John, and 
Richard Eaſtwick. Two are ſcholars, 
and ſeveral chooſe to be farmers; three 

ſailors, 
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ſailors, and two traders. I have now been 
married fifteen years, I am happy and 
fortunate in the beſt of wives and moſt 
amiable of children. Young Iſaac Stan- 
more is married to the daughter of an 
Indian nabob (as the country people call 
him). He is rich, proud, full of airs of 


conſequence, and his parents the ſame, 
Samuel Stanmore bears an excellent 


character; he is half partner to Mr, 
Hilton, and is going to be married to 


a woman of good fortune and repu- 
tation. 


expect Arthur Stanmore and 
Thomas Aſhford to come home in the 
autumn ſeaſon, and, as I hope, to ſettle 
in their own country; Thomas has 
gained a pretty though not a large 


fortune, but enough for a moderate 
man, 


Here 
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Here let us cloſe the ſcene, leſt clouds 
ſhould ariſe to caſt a ſhade over the 
happy proſpect, 


We have ſeen a new æra in the hiſ- 
tory of mankind. God fend peace to 
Europe and to all the world ! 


THE END, 
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bk VIEW OF THE RUSSIAN EMPIRE, 

A during the Reign of CATHARINE che 
SECOND, and to the Clole of the preſent Century. 
By WILLIAM TOOKE, F. R. 8. member of the 
Imperial Academy of Sciences; and of the Free 
Economical Society of St, Peterſburg. In Three 
large Volumes, Svo. 


2. The LIFE of CATHARINE II. Eur RESss 
cf Russ1a. The Third Edition, with conſiderable 
Improvements. In Three Volumes 8vo. Price 
11. 4s. in Boards, Embelliſhed with Seven elegant 
Portraits, and a correct Map of Ruſſia. 


To the concurrent teſtimonies of all the periodical publications 
of taſte and literature already adduced, we ſhall only add, from 
the European Magazine, that the writer of their Review, after 
delaying his account of the Work, in order to aſcertain its 
authenticity, in the Number for November laſt, ſays: „On 
the moſt indiſputable teftimony, and the higheſt authority, the 
writer has it now in bis power to declare that theſe vclumes, 
under the modeſt and limited title of “ The Life of the late 
Empreſs of Rua, compriſe a fai hful and impartial Hittory 
of the Political TranſaRions and Public Afhirs of the Northern 
Courts of Europe during the Reign of Catharine II.; together 
with a regular narration of the progretiive aggrandizementy 
civilization, and general improvement, of the Ruſlian Empire, 
from the time of Peter the Great to that of .the death of the 

te Empreſs in 1796,” | 
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3. LETTERS, written from various PARTS 
of the CONTINENT ; containing a Variety of 
ANECDOTES relative to the preſent State of 
LITERATURE in GERMANY, and to the cele- 
brated GERMAN LITERATI. With an Ap- 
pendix, in which are included, THREE LETTERS 


of GRAY's, never before publiſhed in this Country. 


Tranſlated from the German of FREDERICK 
MATTHISSON, by ANNE PLUMPTRE, tranſ- 
lator of ſeveral of Kotzebuc's Plays, In One Vo- 
lume Octavo. Price 88. boards. 


4. LETTERS, written during a RESIDENCE 
in ENGLAND. Tranſlated from the French of 
HENRY MEISTER. Containing many curious 
Remarks upon Engliſh Manners and Cuſtoms, 
Government, Climate, Literature, Theatres, &c. 
&c, Together with a Letter from the Margravine 
of Anſpach to the Author, 


5. BIOGRAPHICAL, LITERARY, and PO- 
LITICAL ANECDOTES, of ſeveral of the moſt 
EMINENT PERSONS of the PRESENT AGE; 
particularly the Dukes of Grafton, Leeds, Dorſet, 
and Rutland; Lords Townſhend, Orford, March- 
moat, Mansfield, Camden, Temple, Nugent, and 
Sackville ; Biſhops of Hereford and Offory ; Right 


Hon. George Grenville, Charles Townſhend ; Sir 


James Caldwell, Sir Grey Cooper, Sir john Dal- 
rymple, Serjeant Adair, Dr. Franklin, and many 
others; never before printed. In Three Volumes. 
Price 18s. 


The writers of the Monthly Review ſay: * We cannot 
diſmiſs theſe volumes without obſerving, that they contain 2 
confiderable portion of political information. The work will, by 
its diſcerning readers, be charaCteriied as highly intereſting ; and 
it will prove particularly ſo to thoſe who Rill remember the times 


to 
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to which the anecdotes here recorded are referable. To the 
future hiſtorian alſo it will afford much aſſiſtance, by contributing, 
in many inſtances, towards the means of information, which, 
but for publications of this kind, might be utterly conſigned to 
oblivion,” 


6. The ANECDOTES of LORD CHATHAM's 
LIFE. The Sixth Edition, In Three Volumes, 
8vo. Price 18s, Boards. 

4 The author has made a valuable collection of Anecdotes, 
eſpecially of the late and moſt conſpicuous part of Lord Chatham's 
Life; and of other matters connected with it, He ſays he is 
not conſcious of having advanced one falſehood: we give credit 
to his declaration, having found no cauſe to doubt it.“, 

Monthly Review, May 1792. 

cc A greater number of curious and intereſting Anecdotes, 

eoncerning public affairs, have not appeared fince the days of Sir 
William Temple, than are to be found in this Work. 

% We cannot diſmiſs this article without acknowledging, 
that it throws a great and new light upon the occurrences and- 
events of more than half a century of our hiſtory.” 

Cent. Mag. Aug. 1793. 


7. A RESIDENCE in FRANCE during the 
Years 1792, 3, 4, & 5; deſcribed in a Series of 
Letters from an ENGLISH LADY, with general 
and incidental Remarks on the French Character and 
Manners, Prepared for the Preſs by JOHN GIF- 
FORD, Eſq. In Two Volumes 8vo. Price 148. 
Boards, The Third Edition. 

« It is only juſtice to ſay, that the ſtyle is as poliſhed as the 
matter is intereiting and important; nor have we any doubt that 


the book will remain a permanent monument of the taſte and 
talents of the writer.“ Britiſh Critic, April 1797. 


8. GLEANINGS THROUGH WALES, KOL- 
LAND, and WESTPHALIA ; with Views of Peace 
and War at Home and Abroad. To which is added, 
HUMANITY ; or, The Rights of Nature: A 
Poem, Reviſed and corrected. By Mr. 2 
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In Three Volumes 8vo. Price One Guinea in 
Boards. The Third Edition, 


« We have found fo many lively and pleaſant exhibitions of 
manners, ſo many amufing and intereſting anecdotes, and ſo many 
obſervations and refleions, gay and grave, ſportive and ſenti- 
mental, (all expreſſed in a gay and familiar ſtyle,) better ſuited 
to the purpoſe than ſentences labuured with artificial exactneſs, that 
we cannot but recommend it to our readers as a highly amuſing 
and intereſung performance.“ Analytical Review, Jan. 1796. 


9. JOAN of ARC; an EPIC POEM. By 
ROBERT SOUTHEY. Handſomely printed on 
fine Wove Paper, and Hot-preſfled, in Two Volumes, 
Foolſcap 8vo, Embelliſhed with an elegant Portrait 
of the Maid of Orleans. The Second Edition, Price 
12 8. Boards. 


10. LETTERS written during a Reſidence in 
SPAIN and PORTUGAL. By ROBERT SOU- 
THEY. Price 7s. in Boards. 

«© Tn the variety of amuſement which Mr. Southey has ſerved 
up in this Melange, the mind is at ſoſs on which page moſtly to 
dwell. Relying on our author's aſſurances, we muſt think him 
either a very fortunate or a very inquiſitive traveller z he muſt 
either have been unuſually lucky in meeting, fortuitouſly, with 
adventure and informetion, or have ſpent many a weary hour in 
the reſearch ; for not a page occurs, that does not either amuſe 
us by its humour, or inſtruct us by a juſt train of thoughts happily 
expreſſed. Lindon Review, March 1799. 


11. A NEW VOLUME of POEMS, by 
ROBERT SOUTHEY, including the VISIONS 
of the MAID of ORLEANS, printed on fine Wove 
Paper. Price 5s. Boards, 


12. FAMILY SECRETS. By Mr, PRATT, 
In Five large Volumes 12mo, Price 11. 5 8. 
Boards, Second Edition, 


« Mr. Pratt has introduced to a ſet of numerous readers à 
Novel that has We merit of being at once tender, pathetic, 2 
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full of love; and, which may be a more uncommon citcum- 
ance, of love mixed with the greateſt diſcretion.” 
Monthly Review, May 1797. 


13. A GOSSIP's STORY and LEGENDARY 
TALE. By Mrs, WEST, Author of Advantages 
of Education, &c. In Two Volumes 12mo. Price 
7s, in Boards, Third Edition. 

« We can recommend this ftory as uniting to a great degree 
of intereſt the rarer qualities of good ſenſe, and an accurate 
knowledge of mankind, The grammatical errors and vulgariſms 
which diſgrace many even of our moſt celebrated novels, have 
here no place; and ſeveral of the ſhorter poetical pieces inter- 
ſperſed through the work have very conſiderable merit. Amuſe- 
ment is combined with utility, and fiction is inliſted in the 
cauſe of virtue and practical phi ofophy. ? 

Month'y Review, Fan. 1797. 


14. A TALE of the TIMES. By the ſame Au- 
thor. In Three Vols. 12mo. Price 128. ſewed. 

«© The writer of theſe volumes has before received the praiſe 
of the Britiſh Critic, for great ingenuity and a cortedt know- 
ledge of the human character. She now appears before the 
Public with more exalted claims, as the ſtrenuous advocate of 
religion and good morals, and the powerful enemy of unſound and. 
vitious principles, however difguited or denominated.” 


f Britiſh Critic, April 1799. 

15. ANECDOTES of TWO WELL-KNOWN 
FAMILIES. Written by a Deſcendant, and dedi- 
cated to the firſt Female Pen in England. Prepared 
for the Preſs by Mrs. PARSONS. In Three Vo- 
lumes 12mo. Price 10s. 6d. in Boards. 


16. AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE; 
a Novel. By Mrs. PARSONS. In Three Volumes 
12mo, Price 10s. 6d. in Boards, 


17. OCTAVIA. By ANNA MARIA POR. 
TER. In Three Volumes 12mo. Price 10s. 6d. 
in Boards. 


18. The 
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18. The FALSE FRIEND, a Novel. By Mrs. 
Romntxnson. In Four Vols. 12mo. Price 16s, 
ſewed. 


19. RASH VOWS. Tranſlated from the French 
of Madam GEenL1s. In Three Vols. 12mo. Price 
10s. 6d, Boards. 


& To ſuch of our readers as are acquainted with the writings 
of Madame Genlis, it will ve almoſt unneceſſary to ſay, that the 
precepts ſhe inculcates are thoſe of wiſdom and virtue. I» this, 
as in her f-rmer works, ſhe diſplays an acquaintance with all the 
varieties of the human character, which ſhe happi:y diſcriminates.““ 

London Re<:ewv, Feb. 1799. 


20. The NATURAL SON, Tranſlated from 
the French of Diop BROT, Author of James the 
FaTALIST, the Nun, &c. In Two Vols. 12mo. 
Price 78. Boards. 


cc The ſtyle of this work denotes the hand of a matter; and 
the tranſlation is much beter than we are accuſtomed to meet 
with in works of this nature. 

«© The Novel, as it appears in its Englith dreſs, ſtrongly tends 
to cheriſh the beit feelings of the human heart; and on the 
whole, there are few readers who will think a leiſure hour ill- 
beſtowed on the peruſal of che letters of this Natural Son. 

London Review, Feb. 1799. 


21. The SPIRIT of the ELBE, a Romance, In 
Three Vols. 12mo. Price gs. Boards. 


22. CLARA DUPLESSIS and CLAIRANT 
The HisTory of a Family of FRENCH EM- 
GRANTS. | "Tranſlated from the German, la 
Three Volumes 12mo. Price 10s. 6d. Boards. 


& This pathetic novel or relation of facts has been deſervedly 
ſucceſsful in its own country and at Paris. The characters are 
diawn with a truth of nature that is truly admirable, eſpecia'ly 
that of the Viſcount, The diſtreſs every where reſulting from 
prejudice, tends to counteract the miſchievous opinions, for which 
it inſpires the deepeſt pity, Every emigrant mutt feel indebted to 

the 
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the author for the fairneſs with which he pleads their cauſe; 
and every democrat ſhould acknowledge the favour which he 
ſhews to their fpeculations. The pathos of Richardſon and 
Rouſſeau is not unfrequently emulated in the fituations and in 


the letters; and they derive a novelty of inteieſt from the great 
events with which they are interwoven. 


« We ſhould with pleaſure tranſlate ſome affecting fragments 
but a work of this tamp is not formed to be long a ſtranger to our 
literature. Appendix to Monthly Review, Vol. 22. 


23. The WITCH, and the MAID of HONOUR, 
By the OLD WOMAN. In Two Volumes, 78. 
Boards. 


24. LOVE's PILGRIMAGE. A Novel. In 
Two Volumes. Price gs, in Boards. 


* * 


In the Preſs, 
And ſbecdily avill be publiſhed, in Three Fels. 80, 


1. TRAVELS of ANTENOR in GREECE 
and ASIA; with ſome Ideas upon EGYPT. Tranſ— 
lated into French from a Greek Manuſcript, found 
at Herculaneum, by E. F. LauTitr; and now from 
theFrench into Engliſh, 


2. TRAVELS through the SOUTHERN PRO. 
VINCES of the RUSSIAN EMPIRE. Tranl- 
lated from the original German of Profeſſor PAL. 
LAS, Counſe!lor of State to the Emperor of Ruſlia; 
Member of the principal Literary Societies of Eu— 
rope, &c. &. By A. F. M. WILLICH, M. D. 
and STEPHEN PORTER, of Trinity College, 
Cambridge, Elo. Ia Two Volumes 4to, embel- 
liſhed with near one hundred coloured Plates and 
Maps, illuſtrative of the Manners, Dreſs, and Cul- 
toms-of the various Tartar Nations, and of different 
Sudjects relative to the Natural Hiſtory and Anti- 
quities of a Tract of Country exterding ſeveral 
thouſand Miles in length, and never before deſcribed: 
Price about Six Guineas. 


* * A few Copies of this ſplendid Work will be 
priated on fine Royal Paper, with proof Impreſions 
of the Plates. 
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